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This Issue 


This issue of the Meciwpo MEssacE is 
a combination of our True Christmas 
and New Year, and Easter numbers. As 
these events are so close together we 
feel it most appropriate to present evi- 
dence and other thoughts pertaining to 
these events in one issue. We hope you 


will find it interesting, enjoyable and 
an assistance in rendering the honor 
due our Saviour. 


Extra copies of this issue are avail- 
able at 15 cents each. 


The next issue will be dated April 6. 
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The Comparison of Time 


For the benefit of our readers who desire to become more fully acquainted with the comparison of time we have prepared 
parts of both calendars. Bible time being lunar time, these dates will fall on different days in different years. For example, 
Abib 1st fell on March 24, 1955, and April 11, 1956. The Bible year contains 354 days, or 12 lunations of the moon; but in a 
cycle of 19 years an intercalary month (Ve-Adar) is seven times introduced to render the average length of the year nearly correct. 








BIBLE TIME ROMAN TIME 
No. Name Days English mo. Products No. Name From whence derived 
I Abib or Nisan. 30 | March, April Barley ripe I January Named after the Roman god Janus. 
II Iyar or Zif.... 29 | April, May Barley harvest II February Februa, Rom. festival of purification. 
Lie Stipes Sais 80 | May, June Wheat harvest III March 1st mo. old Rom. year, from Mar. 25. 
IV Thammuz ..... 29 | June, July Early vintage IV April From aperire, “to open”—of buds. 
JS (aaa 30 | July, August Ripe figs V May From the Roman goddess Maia. 
Jie | ase 29 | August, Sept. General vintage VI June From the Roman goddess Juno. 
1) SER . 80] Sept., Oct. Plowing & sowing VII July Named after Julius Cesar. 
>" (Gein 29 | Oct., Nov. Latter grapes VIII August Named after Augustus Cesar. 
IX Chisleu ...... 30 | Nov., Dec. Snow IX September Taken from septem: meaning seven. 
X Tebeth ........ 29] Dec., Jan. Wet X October Taken from octo: meaning eight. 
XI Shebat ...... 30 | Jan., Feb. Winter figs XI November Taken from novem: meaning nine. 
mee Gee”... 29 | Feb., March Almond blossoms XII December Taken from decem: meaning ten. 
Ve-Adar — INTERCALARY 




















ABIB ist is CHRISTMAS and NEW YEAR’S DAY, cor- 
responding to Apri] 1 of Roman time. Day begins 6 o’clock 
the evening of March 31. This day the Megiddo Mission cele- 
brates as Christ’s birthday and the beginning of the New 
Year. Proof, Exodus 12:2; 13: 4. 

From our own experience, and from the many letters we 
receive, we know that people are likely to be bothered in 
distinguishing between Bible and Roman time. They do not 
see why Bible time comes on different dates of our Roman 
time. The subject becomes very plain when we investigate it. 
Bible time is lunar time or governed by the moon. The ver- 
nal equinox, when the days and nights are equal, always 
comes about the 21st of March, sometimes varying a few 
days. 


The first new moon after the vernal equinox is always 
the beginning of the month of Abib, sometimes called Nisan. 
Some years there is a new moon near or soon after the 
vernal equinox, and then the year begins in March; and 
again the new moon does not occur until in April. The ver- 
nal equinox occurs this year on March 20 and the first 
new moon after that date will be March 31. As the Bible 
time commences always in the evening, counting from six in 
the evening until six the next evening (Lev. 23: 32), and not 
as we count Roman time, from midnight to midnight, the 
first of Abib this year will commence the evening of March 
31 and last until the evening of April 1; or the anniver- 
sary of Christ’s birth will be Abib 1st and will occur on the 
evening of March 31 of Roman time. 




















“Jesus Christ ... 


PRINCE OF THE KINGS 


VER the span of the ages echoes the angel’s mes- 
() sage, jubilant, vibrant, clear: “I bring you good 

tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is born this day in the city of David a 
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.” 

Friends, neighbors, brethren: Has the joy of that oc- 
casion reached your soul, and permeated your being? 
Those “good tidings of great joy” which fairly rent the 
heavens with hallelujahs were not brought to humble 
shepherds only, but to “all people” who will receive them. 
Life, as the Creator designed it, was intended to be radi- 
ant, happy, hopeful, because of the far-reaching signifi- 
cance of The Event which came to pass that holy night 
in Bethlehem’s lowly manger. Banish, then, your morose- 
ness, your despair; banish all discouragement and faint- 
heartedness, and throw wide open the portals of your 
heart to receive the joyful tidings which angels brought 
to men. 


The thrilling drama of a cradle in a manger, the sweet- 
faced virgin, the inquiring shepherds, the guiding star, 
has been redrawn a million times in word, song, picture 
and pageantry. Christians the world over do homage to 
the Babe of Bethlehem. But the real joy of the Nativity 
is conspicuously missing in the world today. Why? It is 
because mankind see only the cradle and forget the crown 
which that cradle foreshadowed. Jesus was born to reign; 
not in heaven, not simply in the hearts of faithful men, 
but in regal splendor right here upon earth. At the An- 
nunciation Gabriel said to Mary, 


“Behold, thou shalt conceive ... and bring forth a son, 
and shalt call his name Jesus. He shall be great, and 
shall be called the Son of the Highest: and the Lord God 
shall give unto him the throne of his father David: and he 
shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of his 
kingdom there shall be no end” (Luke 1: 31—33). 


Does it not bring great joy to know that just beyond 
this age of man’s misrule, of injustice, of intolerance, 
“a king shall reign in righteousness, . . . and shall execute 
judgment and justice in the earth”? that the kingdoms 
of this world shall become the Kingdom of our Lord? 
that God’s will shall then be done on earth as in heaven 
(Isa. 32:1; Jer. 23:5; Rev. 11:15; Matt. 6:10)? 

Every prophecy of Jesus’ birth foretold also His king- 
ship. Prophets and Seers foresaw not only the cradle but, 
more specifically, the crown. 


A virgin should bear a son, and call his name Imman- 
uel which means “God with us, Christ our coming king 
and ruler” (Isaiah 7:14). 

The Child that should be born would carry the govern- 
ment upon His shoulders, and of the increase of His gov- 
ernment and peace there should be no end (Isa. 9: 6, 7). 

Daniel predicted a given length of time until the birth 
of “Messiah the Prince” (9: 25). 

And Micah knew that out of “Bethlehem Ephratah” 
would come forth He that should be “ruler in Israel” 
(5:2). 
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of the Earth” — Rev. 1:5. 


The faithful remnant who saw the dawn of the first 
century recognized the birth of Christ as prophecy ful- 
filled. As prophecy of The Nativity was fulfilled with 
letter-perfect accuracy, prophecy of the yet future king- 
ship was stamped with new authority. Christ’s birth 
guaranteed His Messiahship. 

Glad, indeed, were the tidings of His birth. They bul- 
warked faith in His destiny, and in the destiny of the 
whole earth. Shall we who live 1,900 years nearer earth’s 
destiny be Jess glad? Shall we not see in yet sharper def- 
inition than they, the crown which the cradle so clearly 
foreshadowed? Shall not prophecy which was fulfilled 
that holy night send the same thrill of expectancy through 
our being as Mary may have experienced when she looked 
upon the Child whom Gabriel had promised should be 
great, the Son of the Highest, who should reign over 
the house of Jacob forever? 

As the Child Jesus grew, how was He affected by this 
prophecy which pronounced Him “Messiah the Prince” 
and “ruler in Israel”? We are confident that to Him such 
prophecy was a challenge. If God expected Him to wear 
the crown, He must demonstrate His fitness for the posi- 
tion. If He was to be ruler in Israel, He must qualify by 
first ruling Himself. If He was to wield the scepter in 
righteousness, He must first become Himself an exempli- 
fication of righteousness. 

We know little of those silent years of training in the 
carpenter shop. We know only that when His mortal 
career was ended, His most intimate follower testified to 
the success of His preparation. The beloved John who had 
followed Him through His temptation acclaimed Him as 
“Prince of the kings of the earth” (Rev. 1: 5). This brief, 
eloquent tribute by John is two-fold in content. First, it 
teaches that Christ had accepted and met the challenge 
of prophecy. He had fitted Himself to fulfill the purpose 
for which He was born. His holy life established Him as 
Chief, Sovereign, Head above all—Prince of the kings. 

Second, John’s identification of Christ as Prince of the 
kings establishes a place for associate kings with Christ. 
Who among the lowly creatures of earth could attain to 
such nobility as to be accorded the honor of sharing the 
throne with this Prince of men? To whom shall so match- 
less a privilege be granted? Romans 8:17 answers: 


“We are... heirs of God, and joint-heirs with Christ; 
if so be that we suffer with him, that we may be also 
glorified together.” 


“The earth is the Lord’s, and the fullness thereof” (Ps. 
24:1). Though now man assumes the ownership, the 
rightful heirs shall one day be given possession. The 
wealth of the world, its vast and yet uninhabitable voids, 
its boundless untapped resources, shall be given to men 
and women who during their mortal span will suffer with 
Christ. Today we are but strangers and pilgrims here, 
the offscouring of all creation; we are not reckoned 
among the nations (Heb. 11:13; I Cor. 4:13; Num. 23: 
9). Tomorrow we have the opportunity of being kings 
and priests with Christ (Rev. 5:9, 10). Here is a chal- 
lenge which should waken our highest powers. 

How shall we meet this challenge which invites to 

(Continued on page 9) 




















Ring out, O bells, to the Abib sky, 
Where silver moon and stars are bright; 
The dying year soon fades from sight; 
Ring out, O bells, and let it die. 

Ring out the old, ring in the new, 
Ring, happy bells, afar and near, 


Ring tidings of a glad new year. 
Ring out the false, ring in the true; 
Ring out the doubts that plague the mind, 


The faithless coldness lingering there; 
Ring out, ring out the chilling fear, 
And unbelief that is so blind; 

Ring out the woe that stills our song; 
Ring out the doubts that dim our sight, 
Ring out distrust in God and right, 
Ring in the Faith that sees beyond; 
Ring in the Truth that makes men free, 
Ring in the Faith by which to live; 
Ring in the light to see beyond, 

Ring in the Faith, ring in the Faith; 
Ring in true Faith, and Doubt shall flee. 
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G reetings 
of Hope and Inspiration 


to all our readers. 


Reflecting upon the past for Wisdom, 

Accepting the present as opportu- 

nity for action, 

Facing the future with anticipation, 
Let us march on, 

Reminded by the ringing bells 

that another year unrolls before us, 

one day at a time. 


It is a gift of inestimable value 


if fully redeemed. 
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Ring Out, O Bells 


HE whole of civilized life is set to bell music in one 

way or another. Indeed, how long is the list of the 
almost endless variety of uses! They range from the tin- 
kling metals swinging upon the High Priest’s garments 
of old, to the mighty 120-ton “Czar Kolokol,” (Moscow) ; 
60 feet in circumference; from the familiar dinner bell, 
to the universal messenger of the people, sounded 
throughout the land to rouse or summon, to frighten or 
cheer, to console or inspire with its vibrant voice. 

This clanging call, fashioned from the bosom of the 
earth, has rejoiced with the rejoicing, chanted with the 
praying, tolled the sorrow of a nation, or echoed the vic- 
tory of the conqueror, throughout recorded history. 

Bells have long been intimately connected with the 
services of the church, and associated with sacred rites. 


The glad New Year Bells peal out their joyous mess- 
age. Not from stately towers or lofty belfries, but from 
the hills and plains, from the very mountains, where na- 
ture, attuned by the Almighty Himself, rings with her 
abundant voice throughout all the land. The bells of the 
re-awakening earth confirm in certain and decisive tones, 
the promises of Jehovah, that they are as certain as the 
cycle of the seasons. As 

“the rain cometh down, 
and the snow from heaven, 
and returneth not thither, 
but watereth the earth, 
and maketh it bring forth and bud, 
that it may give seed to the sower, 
and bread to the eater,” 
just so surely shall every promise of future blessing be- 
come a glad reality (Isa. 55:10, 11; 61:11). It is the 
oath of the Almighty, repeated annually, that we might 
know the certainty of the record which awaits the faithful. 

So let the budding Springtime ring out the doubts 
that dim your sight; let it ring out all distrust in God 
and right. Let it ring in a transcendent and unquenchable 
faith that knows no fading of its hope. 

Nature speaks in the symbol of the changing seasons, 
to assure us that God will be true to His Word. Creation 
provides for our contemplation a yet loftier symbol of 
the same fact. Can the host of heaven be numbered, or 
its scope measured? asks their Creator. Or, can the sand 
grains upon the seashore be counted? Or, can man alter 
the ordinance of day and night, so that the sun shall no 
longer give light by day, or the moon by night (Jer. 31: 
35—37 ; 33: 20—26) ? 

When man has interrupted or altered the order of crea- 
tion, when he has measured the heavens, when he has 
numbred the stars, then may Israel doubt that the Power 
which controls the universe is able to bestow radiant, 
tearless, endless life upon the faithful. 

Until then, ring out doubt, and ring in faith. 

What is your goal for the coming year? Have you set 
your sights to the very limit, up where conquerors climb 
to victory? Is your destination at the summit, there to 
thrill with overcomers’ songs of victory? This very day 
make a deep analysis of your aims and ambitions. What 
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do you want? Where are you going? Have you set your 
goal at the very throne of God? If not, aim again! Aim 
high! Aim for the very ultimate reward which God has 
to offer. Someone is going to get it. Why not you? 

The bells ring a colossal challenge to us. “Be ye there- 
fore perfect, even as your Father which is in heaven is 
perfect.” This is a stupendous proposition, so high and 
so large that most men will not dare to look upon it, so 
revolutionary and dazzling that only the smallest propor- 
tion of humanity will risk a second glimpse. We see only 
a few who will gaze upon its heights and let their souls 
be stirred by its challenge. 

Is your vision equal to the task, or does cowardice 
whisper, “Retreat. Slip backward, back to the ways of the 
world; perfection is an impossible attainment. You can 
never do it”? Ring out that word “impossible.” Ring in 
the faith to set your eyes on the very summit! For wher- 
ever you vision perfection, you can attain it. So far and 
high as you are able to see, so far and high can you go; 
for a man’s ability is always equal to his vision. 

Start picturing in your mind what you really want to 
become. Things must first happen in the mind before they 
can happen in the world. How you are thinking today de- 
termines what and where you will be tomorrow. 

Be careful what you think! Picture nothing in your 
mind but success. Once we get the idea that the task is 
too difficult, we are conquered already. 

Be careful what you think! Have you ever caught your- 
self thinking, “I don’t see how it can be done’? Let the 
bells ring out such thoughts from your mind forever. It 
can be done! It has been done! It is being done! And if it 
is being done, don’t you want to be in on the doing? 

Not many of us live at our best. We linger in the low- 
lands because we are afraid to climb the mountain. Or 
perhaps we are too apathetic. The steepness and rugged- 
ness dismay us, and so we stay in the misty valleys and 
do not learn the glory of the heights. We do not know 
what we lose in our self-indulgence, what splendor awaits 
us if only we take courage for the mountain climb. Life 
eternal is there for whosoever will! 

Ring out, O bells! Ring out yet more, until every fiber 
of our being is electrified to the challenge of self-mastery! 
Ring out every drop of lethargy from our stupid souls! 
Revivify us until every nerve responds with fresh, vital 
determination to live, to really live for God in the year 
ahead! Ring with vigor, with urgency! May the power of 
your magic tones rouse us to the danger of delay! Inspire 
us with vision to look beyond this age, into the dawn of a 
new age where faith is again supplemented by sight. 

Ring on, O bells! Ring on and on! Cheer us with your 
glad tidings of hope and promise! Hope, because we can 
do all things through Christ which strengthens us; we 
can surmount all obstacles and reach the summit of per- 
fection! Promise, because if we will do the work we shall 
be privileged to ring the bells to proclaim to earth’s re- 
motest bounds the beginning of a New Age! The notes 
shall resound from continent to continent, causing every 
heart to pulsate with a new hope and joy! On and on will 
the joyous tones peal forth and reverberate to the ends 
of the earth the sweetest melody ever bestowed on human 
ears: “Victory! Peace! Life eternal!” 








Christ Was Born in the Spring 


“Unto you is born this day . . . a Saviour.” —Luke 2: 11. 


are swelling and bursting. ’Tis a glorious season of 

the year to be alive. On March 18, this year, the days 
and nights are of equal length; in other words, this is 
the spring equinox. The first slender crescent of a new 
moon that appears low in the western horizon after the 
equinox is hailed by members of the Megiddo Mission 
Church as marking the dawn of a new year and the an- 
niversary of the birth of Christ. We, at the international 
headquarters here in Rochester, N. Y., assemble at this 
holy season to render honor to Christ, our coming King 
and Ruler. No foolishness marks the occasion, no lighted 
tree, no distributing of toys or other useless gifts. We 
meet in our humble church, a little group of earnest 
brethren, to draw fresh inspiration from sermon, song, 
and drama, and to strengthen our resolve to follow more 
closely the example of our pattern, Jesus. 

The birth of Christ has been placed in different months 
of the year. December 25, of course, is the traditional 
date. Why do we, an obscure group, unknown and un- 
noted by the masses, choose to be different? Why do we 
withdraw from society and commemorate the event in 
the spring? Simply because the Bible specifies the spring 
date; and history pronounces the winter date of pagan 
origin. The choice is between right and wrong, between 
truth and error. 

If your soul reaches out for truth, if your highest as- 
piration is to be right in the sight of God, then take the 
Book of books in hand and finger over the precious pages 
with us. Together we shall find a golden chain of evidence 
which establishes the time of Christ’s birth. 


Was Christ Born in the Winter? 


Gites is in the air! The days are lengthening. Buds 


None of the circumstances of the Nativity fit the win- 
ter date. According to the simple narrative, “There were 
in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keep- 
ing watch over their flock by night.” McClintock and 
Strong’s Encyclopedia and Schaff’s Church History in- 
form us that in Palestine flocks are not found in the open 
fields from November to March, but are sheltered in the 
folds. During this winter season the roads are muddy, 
deep, and slippery, which would have made the 80-mile 
journey from Nazareth to Bethlehem altogether intoler- 
able for Mary at that time. 

We have no better authority on climatic conditions in 
Palestine than Jesus Himself. Matthew’s Gospel records 
His personal testimony. Jesus prophesied the destruction 
of Jerusalem and warned all believers who should be liv- 
ing there at the time of the disaster to flee to the moun- 
tains. But, He added, “Pray ye that your flight be not in 
the winter” (Matt. 24: 20). If winter travel was so dif- 
ficult as to arouse Jesus’ anxiety that the Christians 
might be compelled to flee Jerusalem at that season, can 
we conceive that a census would have been ordered at 
this season, which would require extensive travel? 

The possibility of the winter Nativity is eliminated. 


The Place and Time of Christ’s Birth 


Prophecy and history alike agree that Bethlehem was 
Christ’s birthplace. Why were Mary and Joseph at Beth- 
lehem, 80 miles from their Nazareth home, when the 
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birth took place? Was there any event during the year 
which attracted Mary and Joseph to Bethlehem? The 
enrollment, as ordered by Cesar Augustus and mentioned 
by Luke, required the presence of only the male member 
of the household. Certainly this enrollment would never 
have brought Mary to Bethlehem in her condition. Yet 
she was there, impelled by some inner urge to make the 
journey with Joseph. Why? Was it the Passover, princi- 
pal of Jewish feasts, which motivated Mary to make the 
long and difficult trip? No, for they always commemo- 
rated the Passover at Jerusalem, and not Bethlehem 
(Luke 2: 41). 

Why, then, was this noble woman in Bethlehem at a 
time when the privacy and convenience of home would be 
so desirable? Note carefully: 

Abib was the first month of the Jewish sacred year 
(Ex. 12: 2; 13: 4), defined in the Hebrew Lexicon as “‘the 
month of green ears, afterwards called Nisan, beginning 
with the new moon of April, or . . . March; the first 
month of the Hebrew year.” The equivalent, Nisan, de- 
notes “month of flowers.” Loyal Jews were under bonds 
to “observe the month [‘new moon’] Abib” (Deut. 16: 
1). According to custom, Bethlehem was the town where 
the family of David assembled to carry out this com- 
mand. You will remember David’s mention to Jonathan 
of the yearly new moon feast there for all the family 
(I Sam. 20: 5, 6). It was this yearly feast for the family 
of David (of which both Mary and Joseph were mem- 
bers) that brought her to Bethlehem with a strong de- 
sire to observe the new moon of Abib, when Christ was 
born. She went neither for enrollment, nor for the Pass- 
over, but to observe Israel’s solemn feast day (Ps. 81: 
3, 4) in the city of David when she gave birth to David’s 
greater Son. 

Nowhere in the Scriptures can be traced any other 
Jewish custom or sacred law which would draw all the 
household of David to Bethlehem. The Scriptures record 
but one time of the year and one event of the year which 
brought Mary and Joseph to Bethlehem—the new moon 
feast of Abib—and Bethlehem was Christ’s birthplace. 
Therefore, He was born during the new moon feast. 

Luke states that Jesus’ parents went up to Jerusalem 
every year at the feast of the Passover, and they did so 
when Jesus was twelve years old (Luke 2: 41, 42). This 
proves that they continued the custom of attending the 
Abib feasts. Their presence at Jerusalem when Jesus 
was twelve years old does not fix the exact date of His 
birth, but it does point directly to the season of the year. 
It is evident that they would first visit Bethlehem for the 
new moon feast and then proceed to Jerusalem for the 
Passover. 

Luke also states clearly that John the Baptist was born 
six months before Jesus. According to the Encyc. Brit. 
the time of his birth helps confirm our belief that Christ 
was born in the spring. The Encyclopedia states: 

“John the Baptist, the last of the prophets and fore- 
runner of Christ, was born . .. at Jutta, in the beginning 
of the second half of the year. ... His father Zechariah 
was a priest of the course of Abia, his mother Elizabeth 
was related to Mary, the mother of Jesus, whose senior he 
was by six months. In his thirtieth year (autumn) he 
began his public life in the wilderness of Judea.” 














December 25— Why? 


They altered the sacred seasons. —Daniel 7: 25, Moffatt. 


ROPHETIC insight enabled Daniel to describe future 
P events with as much accuracy as historians describe 

the past. He foresaw the rise and fall of the em- 
pires of earth when only the first was in existence (Dan. 
2, 7). After Babylon should follow Medo-Persia, Greece, 
and Rome. From the declining Roman Empire would 
arise a power human in intelligence (7:8), beastly in 
nature (7:21), yet assuming divine authority in such 
measure as to “alter the sacred seasons” (7: 25, Moffatt). 
Daniel looked ahead centuries of time and knew that the 
sacred seasons would be altered. We of the latter days 
can look back upon the history of the Roman Empire and 
see the conditions which led to the fulfillment of his pre- 
dictions. 

The early Christians were surrounded by a sea of 
paganism. The whole Roman world bowed to gods of 
wood and stone. In the first century after Christ, the 
story of Christianity tells of a people apart from the 
Empire, adhering loyally to the principles of their 
Founder, though this often subjected them to bitterest 
persecution. But the Christians were not long content to 
be a separate people. Forgetting the sacred warning to 
have no part in the affairs of the nation, either politically, 
religiously, or socially (II Cor. 6:17, 18; II Tim. 2:4), 
they mingled more and more in the daily life of the Em- 
pire. This contact proved infectious. Gradually they con- 
formed to the manner of life which at first they had 
spurned. 

To the laxer Christians, the pagan festivals held strong 
appeal, principal among them the birthday of the god 
Mithra, also the nativity of the sun known as the Winter 
Solstice, and the Roman Saturnalia, all of which fell in 
late December. These festivals were a time of license, 
revelry and drunkenness when the customary restraints 
of law and morality were laid aside, and all the darker 
human passions were given unrestrained liberty. Trees 
were lighted, gifts exchanged, homes decorated with ever- 
green, 

The church fathers protested the Christians’ eager- 
ness to join in these festivals; but their voice could 
scarcely be heard above the clamor of popular appeal. 
The battle between paganism and Christianity raged 
hotly, such eminent men as Hippolytus and Tertullian 
thundering their protests against the growing laxity of 
the Christians. Hippolytus’ tombstone, with its engrav- 
ing, “I say that Jesus Christ was born April 2,” still 
survives as his testimony on the subject. 

But the apostate church fathers were not to be outdone 
by their heathen rivals. If truth would not hold their con- 
gregations together, they would adjust the truth to make 
it more attractive. If pagan festivals could not be sup- 
pressed, they would retain them, adding a Christian sig- 
nificance. 

At this time and for this reason they altered the sacred 
seasons, placing the birth of Christ (whom His followers 
recognized as the Sun of righteousness) at the time when 
pagans celebrated the birth of the sun. This compromise 
met with popular approval: the apostate Christians could 
indulge in the December festivals; and the pagans could 
become Christians without surrendering the holidays 
which they had observed from time immemorial. 
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Thus today, because apostate Christians of the third 
and fourth centuries altered the sacred seasons, the world 
at large celebrate Christ’s birth at the winter season of 
the year when Mary and Joseph would not have gone to 
Bethlehem, and when no shepherds would have been on 
the Judean hillside. 

History contributes an abundance of information on 
the subject. According to William Dawson, in his work en- 
titled, Christmas, Its Origin and Associations, we read: 
“The feast of the Nativity, and most of the other ecclesi- 
astical anniversaries, were originally fixed at cardinal 
points of the year, without any reference to the dates of 
the incidents which they commemorate.” 

In The Paganism in Our Christianity by Arthur Weigall 
we read, “The first known reference to December 25th as 
being the birthday of Jesus occurs in a Latin work of 
about the year 354; but here no festival is mentioned, 
and the date is only recorded as a piece of supposed his- 
tory. The Emperor Honorius, however, who reigned in 
the West from 395 to 423, speaks of this date being kept 
in Rome as a new festival; and an imperial rescript of 
about the year 400 includes it as one of the three great 
feasts of the Church. . . . It did not become a dies non 
in the law-courts in Rome, however, until the year 534.” 

Clement Miles, in History of Christmas, adds this testi- 
mony: “We have traced the evolution of the festival, seen 
it take its rise after the victory of the Catholic doctrine 
of Christ’s person at Nicea, and spread from Rome to 
every quarter of the Empire. We have seen the Church 
condemn with horror the relics of pagan feasts which 
cling around the same season of the year; then as time 
went on, we have found the two elements, pagan and 
Christian, mingling in some degree. . . . The conflict is 
keen at first, the chief authorities fight tooth and nail 
against these relics of heathenism, these devilish rites; 
but mankind’s instinctive paganism is insuppressible, 
the practices continue as ritual, though losing much of 
their meaning, and the Church, weary of denouncing, 
comes to wink at them... . We find, then, many pagan 
practices concealed beneath a superficial Christianity. .. . 
But side by side with these are many usages never Chris- 
tianized even in appearance, and obviously identical with 
heathen customs, against which the church thundered 
in the days of her youth. ... Grown old and tolerant she 
has long since ceased to attack them.” 

A writer in The Catholic Encyclopedia admits that be- 
cause of tradition the Latin Church decreed that Christ’s 
birth should be observed forever on December 25. 

Which shall we accept? truth or tradition! 


Truth is the gem for which we seek, 
Oh! tell us, where can it be found? 

For this we search, and pray, and weep, 
That truth may in our hearts abound. 


We want the truth on every point, 
We want it, too, to practice by; 
Divine in nature, ’tis the best, 
For truth will ever stand the test. 


Seize, friends, the truth, where’er ’tis found, 
On heathen or on Christian ground; 

Among your friends, among your foes— 
The plant’s divine where’er it grows. 





"4 Word Fitly 


Spoken | 


is like apples of gold 
in pictures of silver.” 
Prov. 25:11. fr 





How can it be known you are in 
earnest if the act follows not upon 
the word? 


We are not here to play, to dream, to drift; 
We have hard work to do and loads to lift; 
Shun not the struggle, face it, ‘tis God’s gift. 


Why is it that many of us are so prone to emphasize 
the unpleasant, the disagreeable things of life? 

Instead of putting such great stress upon the unpleas- 
ant things of life, why not turn about and form a habit of 
emphasizing the beautiful things, the things of delight; 
the happy, pleasant experiences that are ours? It is so 
easy for us to emphasize the things that seem unpleasant, 
but many times we could make them pleasant if we would 
only change our mental attitude toward them, consider 
them from a different standpoint. 


Tuis 1s My CREED: I believe that God created me’to enjoy the blessings of life, to 
be useful to my fellow beings, and an honor to my country and my God. 


I believe that the trials which beset me today are but” the fiery tests by which my 
character is strengthened, ennobled, and made worthy to enjoy the higher things of 
life which are in store for me. 

I believe that my soul is too grand to be crushed by defeat; I will rise above it. 

I will not yield to discouragements, I will trample them underfoot and make them 
serve as steppingstones to success. I will conquer my obstacles and turn them into 
opportunities. 

My failures of today will help to guide me on to victory on the morrow. The mor- 
row will bring new strength, new hopes, new opportunities, and new beginnings, I 
will be ready to meet it with a brave heart, a calm mind, and undaunted spirit. 


Love ever gives, 

Forgives, outlives, 

And ever stands with open hands; 
And while it lives, it gives, 

For this is love’s prerogative: 

To give and give and give. 


Affliction is God’s shepherd dog to drive 
us back to the fold. ; 





In all things I will do my best, and leave the rest to God. I will not waste my time hy: =. 
in idle waiting; I will not waste my mental energies in useless worry. I will learn f 
to dominate my restless thoughts and look on the bright side of things. 

Could I turn back the leaves of time, . . . As I can turn this calendar, 
... Perhaps no folly and no crime .. . The record of the years would mar. 
..- I would erase my errors and . . . Undo the evil I have done—.. . But 
Silence is a talent as greatly what is written noW must stand, . . . I cannot turn them back, not one. 
to be cherished as that other Could I turn back the leaves of life... And live it over day by day,... 
asset, the gift of speech. There would be peace where there was strife, . .. Because Thy law I would 
obey. . . . I would trust more, or not too much, ... Or I myself would 
worthier be—. .. But all the moments that we touch .. . Are ours, and 


Would any man be strong, let him work; 
or wise, let him observe and think; or 
happy, let him help; or influential, let him 
sacrifice and serve. 


In the final analysis, there is no other solu- 
tion to a man’s problems but the day’s honest 
work, the day’s honest decisions, the day’s 
generous utterance, and the day’s good deed. 


then eternity. 
Could I turn back, but I can turn... The leaf alone that lies ahead... . 


God grant that something wise I learn .. . From something foolish that 
I said. . . . The book is closed, the record there .. . Is written for a life, 
an age;... But I can be more good, more fair, ... And make the next a 


cleaner page. 


If we are ever to enjoy life, now is the time—not to- 
morrow, nor next year, nor in some future life after we 
have died. The best preparation for a better life next year 
is a full, complete, harmonious, joyous life this year. Our 
beliefs in a rich future life are of little importance unless 
we coin them into a rich present life. Today should al- 
ways be our most wonderful day. 


Each day is like a furrow lying before us; our thoughts, desires, and actions 


are the seed that each minute we drop into it, without seeming to perceive it. 
The furrow finished, we commence upon another, then another, and again an- 
other; each day presents a fresh one, and so on to the end of life . . . sowing, 
ever sowing. And all we have sown springs up, grows, and ‘bears fruit, almost 
unknown to us... . Is there not a thought in this that should make us reflect? 
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Let me do the thing that ought to be 
done, when it ought to be done, as it 
ought to be done, whether I like to do it 
or not. 
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PRINCE OF THE KINGS 
(Continued from page 3) 


joint-heirship with Christ? How shall we suffer with 
Him that we may be glorified together? Perhaps the most 
acute suffering which we as Christians can experience 
today lies in maintaining the standard which was set by 
the worthies of old who confessed that they were stran- 
gers and pilgrims upon earth. Can it be said that we are 
strangers and pilgrims here? Naturally we would choose 
to be a friend, surrounded by friends; but if we suffer 
with Christ, we shall be strangers surrounded by foreign- 
ers. Is our life so different from the surrounding world 
that they look upon us as strangers? Is our speech so 
dominated by praise and thanksgiving to the Lord as to 
be foreign to them? Is our conduct, our deportment, our 
demeanor so governed and restrained by divine law as to 
stamp us a “peculiar people” (Titus 2:14)? A stranger 
in a foreign land is marked at once by his attire, his lan- 
guage, his mannerisms. Do we measure up to the stand- 
ard of strangers here? 

The world in which we live today is as ripe for destruc- 
tion as the antediluvian world of Noah’s day, or the 
Sodom and Gomorrah of Lot’s day. Wickedness has 
reached such unprecedented proportions that conforming 
to the world, or contact with the world is dangerous; it 
is deadly. “Come out,” Paul warned. “Come out,” Jesus 
pleaded in His last message to man. “Come out from 
among them, and be ye separate” (II Cor. 6:17; Rev. 
18:4). Separation involves suffering. 

This is an age of intellectual advancement. To some 
of us, knowledge holds strong appeal, knowledge of the 
arts, the sciences. But there are other considerations 
more vital. Life is short; the end of the age rushes upon 
us; our mental capacity is limited. Shall we not content 
ourselves with acquiring the wisdom of God, which is to 
depart from evil? a wisdom which will ultimately secure 
to us a life immortal, with opportunity eternal for intel- 
lectual advancement? 

Is it wealth, position, influence that we seek? Then let 
us think of the Prince of the kings who spent thirty years 
in a humble carpenter shop of an obscure village, who 
rejected the opportunity to be king and remained servant 
to all, whose only eloquence lay in His profound sim- 
plicity, who chose for His followers fishermen and tax 
collectors. O brethren, let us be content here and now to 
live a humble life, as did our illustrious Prince. He that 
will humble himself shall be exalted in due time. A life 
of humble toil and lowly service to our God and our fel- 
low men does not cramp our abilities; it protects them 
from dissipation; it preserves them for higher purposes. 
There was danger in Paul’s day and there is danger today 
that our minds be corrupted from the simplicity that is 
in Christ (II Cor. 11:3). There is a long eternity ahead 
to wear the crown and wield the scepter if only we con- 
centrate all our energies now on securing heirship with 
our illustrious Prince by complying with the request of 
our heavenly Father: do justly, love mercy, and walk 
humbly with our God. 

Perhaps the most vital commission of the age is con- 
tained in Rev. 3: 11, a message from our Prince directed 
especially to us who should be living in the era of His 
return. 


“Behold, I come quickly: hold that fast which thou 
hast, that no man take thy crown.” 


He foreknew the danger of our age, the danger of our 
letting the precious diadem elude our grasp by our re- 
laxing our grip upon the unchangeable truth by which we 
may attain it. To us who should be living when He would 
“come quickly,” He said, “hold that fast which thou hast.” 
Hold fast the evidence which stamps the Word divine; 
hold fast confidence that He will come; hold fast faith in 
the ultimate fulfillment of every promised blessing. The 
executing of this commission may necessitate the re- 
linquishing of many other objects seemingly attractive 
because of their proximity; but with consciousness of our 
promised heirship they become of incomparably lesser 
appeal. “Hold fast,” enjoins the Prince of the kings. We 
can hold fast to but one thing at a time. Pray that the 
Lord’s second advent may find us holding fast to the 
truth in aim, ambition, aspiration, in deed, desire, with 
dauntless determination, that in the great day of God 
Almighty, when the coronation of His Son, the Prince of 
the kings, takes place, we may be among the throng and 
join the pans of praise with the angels from on high. 

[en] 





A Great Expectation 


S THE angels sang above the Judean hillside that first 

Christmas night, proclaiming the birth of the Sav- 

iour, a man living in Jerusalem was patiently awaiting 
this great event. That man was Simeon. 

While Simeon was yet a boy, Jerusalem had been cap- 
tured by the Romans. When his father reported the news, 
little Simeon went out with his dog to the sheepfold and 
wept as though his heart would break. Then, out of de- 
feat and sorrow, there grew in Simeon’s heart, little by 
little, a great hope. He came to be sure that even though 
dismal clouds overshadowed the present, a great future 
was to come for Jerusalem and for his people. One day, 
many years later, when Simeon had grown to be a very 
old man, as he was praying in the temple, he turned to 
smile at a little Child in His mother’s arms. He knew at 
last that here was the One for whom he had waited ever 
since he was a boy. 

Simeon expected the Messiah to come. He had been 
promised that he should not see death until he had seen 
the Lord’s Christ. Now he was an old man but he had 
lived by this eager faith and expectation, and his sense of 
wonder had grown with the years. “Then took he him up 
in his arms, and blessed God, and said, Lord, now lettest 
thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word: 
for mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou hast 
prepared before the face of all people; a light to lighten 
the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people Israel.” 

Nineteen wide centuries have come and gone and today 
we await in expectation the Saviour of men to return to 
earth and establish His Kingdom. 

“A Saviour.” The Christmas tidings of long ago still 
ring out the glad news of One who comes to take com- 
plete command, to bring victory and success out of de- 
feat and failure. The message with which God greets 
this despairing, chaotic world is a message which truly 

(Continued on page 30) 





Cditorial ... 


E STAND on the threshold of another new year. 
It is springtime, blossom-time and the anniversary 
of our Saviour’s birth. As Spring is awakening the cold, 
brown earth to vigor and beauty of new life, so the new 
year is calling us to beauty in newness of spiritual life, 
for it is the time of beginning again. Every budding tree, 
every bursting green shoot, seems to inspire and resur- 
rect new strivings within us. We, too, long to grow, to 
blossom and bear the lovely fruits of righteousness. As 
much as it lies in our power, we long to 
Beginning bring about the promised “peace on earth, 
Again good will toward men” —first, in our own 
lives and then in the lives of others. 

The old year, with broken vows and thwarted endeav- 
ors, has bade us farewell. Only the bitter memories linger 
to tell of feeble efforts, of many a sad mistake and the 
oft vain misgivings. 

Victories? Oh, yes. We have had triumphs, glowing 
moments of success. But these—were they not inter- 
spersed with failures and defeats? There is that longing 
cry in the anxious breast, “Oh, to get to the point where 
there will be no more blunders, no more stumbling along 
in the way!” 

Thank God, we are given time; how much, we do not 
know. Yet, it is a little space of time, time to begin again. 
We can still redeem that selfish act, exchange the way- 
ward thoughts, make amends for those bitter words and 
straighten the crooked tracks. 

Come, let us make of this New Year the best year of 
our lives! Let us re-discover our devotion to our God and 
radiate new hope to all mankind. Let us re-live that new- 
found joy that God has planted us here for a special pur- 
pose of His own choosing. Like Nature, let us bestir our- 
selves to new life; awaken the secret wealth of our better 
self and let it not lie beneath clods of frozen earth; bring 
those green shoots of buried treasures to the surface of 
our lives; unlock the precious store of goodness of the 
inner man, and bring it all to light that others may be 
cheered; and let us all rejoice together in this time of 
beginning again. 

Springtime is growing time! Enough of bleak and win- 
try days! Enough of lives that have become dark and 
squalid, blitzed and scarred by bitterness and hate! Can 
__ there be a soul so wretched and so full of gloom and sor- 
_row and embittered by an unkind world, that the thought 
of spring on Judean hills does not melt his winter snows? 

Friend, is there still winter in your soul because some- 
one, somewhere, sometime, inflicted a wound with a bit- 
ter word? Come, unlock your frozen heart and begin to 
thaw by forgiving and forgetting. 

Are there hurt feelings, envies, and jealousies carried 
over from winter to winter? Are the drifts of ill-feelings 
so high that no summer suns have been able to melt them 
into freshets of kindness and good will? 

Do buds of beauty lie dormant because you are too 
proud to admit that you were wrong? When you get the 
courage to ask forgiveness, watch and see how quickly 
your soul will bud and bloom. 

Are there hoarded up animosities against a neighbor? 
It may have started with some trivial slight or oversight, 
so trivial that you have long forgotten what it really was. 
Your neighbor too, perhaps, has forgotten and longs to 
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make amends. Will you let the spring sunshine warm the 
tendrils of your heart sufficiently to make the first move 
toward friendliness—a cheery greeting and a warm 
handshake, perhaps? 

Is there someone you somehow dislike and avoid be- 
cause of a certain peculiarity or characteristic? Try to 
tolerate in others what you allow in yourself. They may 
need your friendship more than you realize. 

Someone made a mistake? How unkind to laugh! We 
all are burdened with faults. Everyone makes mistakes. 

Gossip is so unkind. It brings discord and makes en- 
emies of friends. It is like the wintry blast—so cruel 
and so piercing. 

Some pass each other on the street. Once they were 
friends, but now they pass in sullen silence, simply be- 
cause of some imagined spite. And yet, how it would fill 
them with shame and remorse should either hear that 
the other had died the following night. 

Or do you let your friend’s heart ache for a word of 
sympathy or appreciation? Of course, you mean to en- 
courage him—some day. 

If we could only remember that God is giving us a new 
year full of opportunities to begin again, to live again, 
to triumph again. 

If you could only know and see and feel, all of a sud- 
den, that “the time is short,” how it would break the 
spell! How you would go instantly and do the thing which 
you might never have another chance to do. 

So, enough of bleak and bitter days! The cold winds of 
self-love have blown long enough over our fallow ground. 
Let kindness melt the winter frosts in our soul and let 
the snows thaw out in compassion and beauty to all man- 
kind. Verily, this new year can open a way to spread love 
and gratitude to God and man. 


cABIB 


(Spring or Sprouting Month) 


When the warm sun, that brings 
Seed-time and harvest, has returned again, 
"Tis sweet to visit the still wood where springs 
The first flower of the plain. 


From the earth’s loosened mold 
The sapling draws its substance, and thrives; 
Though strickened to the heart with winter's cold, 
The drooping tree revives. 


The softly warbled song 
Comes through the pleasant woods, and colored wings 
Are glancing in the golden sun, along 

The forest opening. 


And when bright sunset fills 
The silvery woods with light, the green slope throws 
Its shadows in the hollows of the hills, 

And wide the upland glows. 


And when the day is gone, 

In the blue lake, the sky, o’erreaching far, 

Is hollowed out, the new moon dips her horn, 
And twinkles many a star. 


Sweet Abib, Spring’s glad month, 

Bright happy memries ever round thee cling, 

For with thy sweet-breathed blooming flowers comes, 
The birthday of our King. Sel. and Alt. 








The Church’s Seed 


A series of letters from a young Athenian, Hermas, to 
his family. The time is about 170 A. D., in the reign of 
Marcus Aurelius Antoninus, the philosopher-emperor 
who turned from a career of mildness and piety to become 
one of the bloodiest of persecutors. 

Hermas has gone to Alexandria, the cultural capital of 
the East, to study philosophy. Inevitably he comes in 
contact with Christianity. The Church is becoming seri- 
ously corrupted as the Great Apostasy gains momentum; 
but the truth is still to be found in its Apostolic purity, 
as Hermas discovers. We trust you will enjoy the story. 


Alexandria, April 3. 
My Dearest Sister Ione: 


Greetings, and all my love to you this beautiful morn- 
ing! It seems a long, long time since I bade you farewell 
at Pirzus, although in fact it has been but three weeks, 
in which so much has happened—to me, at least. 

You will be pleased to know that the voyage was with- 
out incident or accident, and with favorable winds we 
made a fast trip. Alas, I cannot say it was a pleasant one. 
I am just not a good sailor. Before the end of the first 
day I could deeply sympathize with Marcus Cato, the 
great Roman of three hundred years ago, who had few 
regrets in life, but one of them was that he had ever 
traveled by sea when he could have gone by land. 

The trips ashore, on several islands and particularly in 
Crete, were a welcome change, and I shall have much to 
tell you of the outside world when I see you again. I know 
that you have never been far from Athens, but do not 
despair, sister; your turn will come. When I am rich 
and famous, we shall see the world together. 

We entered the colorful and crowded harbor of Alexan- 
dria in a heavy rainstorm, which the inhabitants tell me 
is very unusual at this season. Once ashore, I lost no time 
in finding our cousin Perdiccas, with whom I am to live 
while studying here. Their home is small but comfort- 
able, very pleasantly situated in the suburbs. I have a 
bedchamber to myself, where I can read as late as I 
please. The family are very kind to me, and wish to be 
remembered to you and Mother. They are all in good 
health, except for his wife’s grandmother, who is quite 
feeble. 

Two days after my arrival I enrolled in the school of 
Theopompus the Stoic. His lecture rooms are, as I ex- 
pected, in the great Museum. In this vast and magnificent 
building are centered the learning and art of the Roman 
world today. Scores of teachers, of every school of thought 
under heaven, are installed here, and the very multiplic- 
ity of philosophies and religions leaves one rather be- 
wildered in his search for truth, unless he is already cer- 
tain that he has found it. This I cannot say of myself. I 
find that I am more skeptical than I had supposed. Of 
course, I sacrificed upon my safe arrival, but to whom? 
To the classic gods? By Stoic standards, they are hardly 
worthy of reverence, or even of respect, if we choose to 
believe the stories told of their behavior. Sometimes I am 
tempted to say with Protagoras the Sophist, “Respecting 
the gods, I am unable to know whether they exist or do 
not exist.” 

Fortunately Stoicism does not discourage this honest 
skepticism, but rather encourages investigation of any 
sort. The thing that appeals to me in this philosophy is 
its emphasis on virtue, or right living. Naturally, it is 
preached more than it is practiced, but the preaching 
must come before the practice is possible. I like its con- 
cept of universal law and order, but it makes no differ- 
ence between the creator and the created—all are one. I 
have not seen through this, but the lessons in logic may 
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make it clear. Perhaps we shall need some help from the 
Sophists! 

At any rate, it is an exciting study, and I am thrilled 
to share the faith of our great and good Emperor, Marcus 
Aurelius Antoninus, under whose benevolent rule we 
enjoy so many of the blessings of modern civilization. 
But enough of the philosophies, sister: you probably will 
not concern your little head about them. Myself, I find it 
all very fascinating, although, as I said, it can be con- 
fusing. Alexandria, as the melting-pot of the East, has 
everything—Sophists, Platonists, Orientalists, fire-wor- 
shipers, Jews, and a growing number of Christians, a 
strange and separate body who are reported to have noth- 
ing in common with any other known religion, except a 
historical connection with the Jews, the founder of the 
sect being a Jew named Jesus the Christ, who was cruci- 
fied a hundred and forty years ago. Perhaps I shall learn 
more of them later, if my time permits. 

In the meantime, my love to you and our dear mother 
and aunt Agatha. I have not yet received a letter from 
you, but I know it will come, any day now. 

Affectionately your brother, 


Hermas. 


Alexandria, August 20. 
Dearest Mother and Sister Ione: 


Thank you so much for your beautiful letters. They 
were a draught of cold water from the ancestral fountain, 
a thing which I greatly miss, as the drinking water in 
Alexandria is warm and bad to the taste. In Athens now 
it is warm, but here it is hot. The heat fairly melts your 
bones, and it does not cool off at night. The Egyptians tell 
me I will get used to it. Perhaps so, if I live through this 
first summer. 

On account of the heat, we are having a few weeks’ 
rest from our studies. If travel were not so expensive I 
should spend the time with you, but Stoicism teaches us 
to accept and endure our trials with indifference, so I am 
already reaping some benefits. 

I find that the skepticism I mentioned to you is increas- 
ing rather than lessening, and it worries me. In fact, I 
am beginning to question the value of the philosophies. 
What is the object of it all? What is the meaning of life? 
The temples do not give an answer; they take money 
from the poor, credulous folk and give them nothing in 
return but a meaningless ritual. They assume an im- 
mortal soul—nearly everyone believes in that, of course 
—but the after-life they picture is vague and shadowy 
and not at all attractive. The principal idea of the whole 
system of worship seems to be to avert bad luck and in- 
duce good luck. But if events are directed by the gods, 
there can be no such thing as luck! It is all too naive. 

The philosophies provide excellent mental exercise, as 
I find since I am admitted to the debates, but nothing 
more. When this life is ended, what then? There is a 
great silence. 

Perhaps you wonder why I, at two and twenty, am so 
preoccupied with thoughts of life and death and the here- 
after. I have good reasons. A month ago Cleomenes, one 
of my classmates, a brilliant youth from Sardis, left the 
lecture-room on account of a slight fever. Two days later 
he was dead. Then the following week Eutyches, one of 
my closest friends, was drowned while bathing in the sea. 
He was from Corinth, the son of a rich merchant, and 
none had brighter prospects than he. Do you wonder I 
am thoughtful? 

I have become acquainted with a Jewish rabbi, named 
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Jonathan ben Ezra, who has told me something of their 
religion. It has its attractive points, such as its belief 
in one God, all-powerful and just, but it repels by its 
emphasis on petty ritual and its backward look. The 
Jews here, as elsewhere, are divided into two major 
sects: the Pharisees, to which my new friend belongs, 
are the more superstitious, but they do believe in a fu- 
ture life. The Sadducees are freethinkers, akin to the 
philosophers, expecting no reward other than the satisfac- 
tion of a good life. For me, in my present mood, that is 
not enough. I may investigate this religion further, but 
do not fear—I have no expectation of becoming a Jew. 
Nor a Christian. 

I must bid you farewell now, trusting you are all in 
good health. Keep out of the sun, dear Mother, even if 
the little garden does suffer. It is better that you should 
sit in some cool, shady spot and write affectionate letters to 

Your far-away son and brother, 


Hermas. 


Alexandria, January 5. 
My Very Dear Mother and Sister: 


Here it is January, and the holidays are past already. 
Time does fly, especially as one grows older. Thank you 
so much for the lovely gift; it is beautiful, and I shall 
think of you every time I wear it. 

In Athens we have never made much of the Saturnalia, 
but here the people go completely wild in its celebration. 
What begins as a round of parties and gift-giving in- 
variably ends in a carnival of drunkenness and open de- 
bauchery, reaching the point where the streets are not 
safe for decent people. I found it rather disgusting. A 
god who would be pleased with such abandoned conduct 
as one sees on every hand is hardly worthy of respect, 
let alone worship. I am glad it is all over, and hope to 
be home before another such season. 

I am attending the Master’s lectures every day, but I 
am also cultivating some outside interests, and in so 
doing I am meeting some very unusual people. My most 
recent contact was a Christian preacher. This is how it 
came about: I was leaving the Serapeum—and here I 
must pause to tell you something of that incredible es- 
tablishment. More than a temple, it is a vast collection 
of buildings, housing chapels, schools, shops, markets, 
baths, gymnasia, banqueting halls—a veritable city in 
itself, designed also to be defended as a fortress if the 
need arise. In the heart of the temple is the colossal gold 
and ivory statue of Jupiter Serapis. The Egyptians, who 
are extremely superstitious, believe that if harm should 
come to this statue, the physical world would collapse 
like a crushed eggshell. This I do not believe possible, 
nor does Theopompus. Part of the world-famous Library 
is housed in the Serapzeum, but the greater part is in 
the Museum. It is there that you will find Hermas in most 
of his leisure hours; here is knowledge in bewildering 
abundance, and here also it is cool. 

Well, as I came out into the sunlight, I was so im- 
pressed that I could not refrain from commenting on its 
magnificence to the first person I met, who happened to 
be a middle-aged man, plainly dressed, but with an air of 
something impressive about him, something hard to de- 
fine. He replied that it had been many a year since he 
had set foot inside the place, which was to him just an- 
other den of superstition. One thing led to another, and I 
found myself seated in a shady park, listening to his 
story, or rather the story of Christianity. 

It all started with a Jewish carpenter named Jesus, of 
Nazareth in Judea, who was crucified as an agitator, by 


the Romans at the instigation of the Jewish priests, who 
did not like the man or his message. But his death was 
only the beginning; for while only a few hundred fol- 
lowed him in his lifetime, the cult now claims many thou- 
sands throughout the Roman world. The explanation, as 
they give it, is that this Jesus, whom they consider as a 
Prophet of the first rank, and even as the Son of God, 
was raised bodily from the dead, and later translated to 
heaven. 

I never heard of such a thing, did you? It hardly seems 
possible that such a thing could happen nowadays. It 
seems rather superstitious, yet these people are so deeply 
sincere that it is hard to brush it off lightly, and, too, 
history seems to be on their side. The Jews, to whom I 
have broached the subject, are unable to make a denial 
that stands up in court, so to speak. 

The God they worship is the same that the Jews pro- 
fess to believe in, and they accept the prophetic Jewish 
books, but reject the traditions and legal minutiz which 
mean so much to the Jews, both Pharisees and Sadducees. 
They also have a number of sacred books and letters writ- 
ten by contemporary disciples of Jesus, particularly by 
a great leader named Paul, a convert from Judaism, a 
tireless missionary and founder of churches, who is said 
to have perished in the Neronian persecution more than 
a hundred years ago. 

Best of all, to my mind, the Christians translate their 
faith into action. As one of their writers puts it, “Faith 
without works is dead.” One of their earlier prophets 
stated their basic belief in a noble passage: “He hath 
showed thee, O man, what is good: and what doth the 
Lord require of thee, but to do justly, and to love mercy, 
and to walk humbly with thy God?” 

The Stoics never said it so well. 

My new friend, Cleanthes, has lent me some of their 
writings, and I have promised to attend some of their 
gatherings when my time permits. The group has a long 
history of suffering, which has only seemed to strengthen 
and spread it. Nero and Domitian tried to stamp it out 
in the most savage fashion, but the blood of martyrs only 
proved to be the seed of the church. There were local 
troubles under Trajan and Hadrian, due to their stubborn 
refusal to sacrifice to the statue of the Emperor, and a 
goodly number laid down their lives for their faith, but 
the Antonines have been tolerant and the Christian con- 
gregations, of which there are several in Alexandria, 
meet and worship openly. I sincerely hope the days of 
persecution are forever past; as a Stoic and as a man I 
heartily condemn all forms of intolerance and cruelty. 
It would seem that by this time the human race should 
have outgrown such things. 

I am approaching this thing with caution, for I am 
very certain that to accept it means an entirely new way 
of life, and I am not certain that it is to my taste or 
within my power to follow to the end. The faith seems to 
have a powerful hold on its followers, to the point of 
separating them from their former associations and 
even, in many cases, from their own flesh and blood, and 
of welding them into a tightly knit community of believ- 
ers, who are ready to stand up and die for their prin- 
ciples. This is admirable zeal, or stark fanaticism, de- 
pending on where you stand. I do not yet know just where 
I stand. 

I trust I have not wearied you, dear ones, with all this 
speculation; but, after all, I came to Alexandria to study, 
and I find I am learning almost as much outside the 
Museum as inside. 

Farewell, and with much love, 


Hermas. 
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Alexandria, April 15. 
My Dearest Ione: 


I was surprised and a little alarmed to read in your 
letter that our dear Mother had been obliged to go to the 
mountains for her health. I hope it is not serious, and that 
the bracing air will soon restore her. You must keep me 
informed, and if I am needed I will take the first ship 
for Athens. 

It has been more than a year since I left home, but I 
have not forgotten that well-loved spot. Alexandria is not 
for me, sister. Nor am I at all certain that Stoicism is 
for me, or Christianity. 1 am more or less at sea, and, as 
I told you, I am a bad sailor. The philosophy which I 
found so congenial is rapidly growing staler and more 
barren. One goes around and around, and goes nowhere. 
Words, words, words! True, Stoicism professes to set 
virtue above all, but it is unable to give a positive defini- 
tion of virtue, or to provide incentive for living. 

Christianity, radical as it is, seemed to promise much, 
and I was drawn to it by a strange fascination; but I 
find to my disappointment that there are several kinds 
of Christians. My friend Cleanthes presides over a con- 
gregation of Primitives, which claims to hold the original 
doctrine in its purity, and they may be right; it is cer- 
tain that they are more strict in their daily living. The 
other divisions, which they term heretical, differ in many 
details with them and with each other. 

For instance, while the Primitives deny the existence 
of an immortal principle in man, making all future exist- 
ence dependent upon a righteous character and a resur- 
rection from the dead, others are beginning to toy with 
the idea of natural immortality. Some claim to have mi- 
raculous powers and to receive divine revelations; while 
the Primitives assert that this power, while once present, 
ceased some hundred years ago, in conformity with a 
predetermined plan. Some of the “heretical” sects prac- 
tice baptism, which is a symbolic immersion in water 
upon joining the church. Others, including the Primi- 
tives, claim that this rite also ceased with the age of 
miracles. There is a tendency in some of the more affluent 
congregations to increase the use of ritual and formality, 
and they are beginning to make a great deal of the sign 
of the cross, a feature which strikes me as rather super- 
stitious. What possible virtue is there in a sign made with 
the hand? It is not mentioned in the Scriptures, Clean- 
thes says, nor was it practiced by Jesus or the Apostles. 

There is also a growing difference of opinion regarding 
the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper, an annual rite in- 
volving bread and wine. The Primitive branch hold that 
this is merely a symbol of something deeper; but the ten- 
dency in other congregations is to find some magical vir- 
tue in the sacrament itself. 

Some are expecting the immediate return of Jesus to 
establish a kingdom of peace, while others say that these 
promises, while certain, are for the far future. It is all 
very confusing, but somehow I can’t walk away from it. 

The so-called “heretics” are in the majority, and are 
generally wealthier and more influential, including offi- 
cials, soldiers, officers in the army. The Primitives refuse 
all forms of military service and abhor public office, their 
principle being to separate themselves from a doomed 
society, a world which they consider corrupt and aban- 
doned, and which, I admit is none too good. It is a nar- 
row way, yet if I had to make the choice, I believe I 
should be inclined to cast my lot with this minority. 

I must tell you, although it will mean nothing to you, 
that there is a venerable man in Cleanthes’ congregation 
whose grandfather as a youth heard the Lord Jesus 
Christ, as they call Him, preach in Jerusalem, and was 


later converted by the Apostle John. The grandson re- 
members dimly having seen this Apostle in Ephesus, 
when he himself was a small child. With such a back- 
ground, it is natural that this man, Patrobas, is some- 
thing of an authority in matters of doctrine and practice. 

As I said, I was bitterly disappointed in finding these 
divisions, but then I recall that every other movement 
under heaven is divided too—even the Stoics. Even if 
there are many counterfeits, there must be somewhere a 
genuine original. Perhaps there is more truth to be found 
in a little chapel in Fishsauce Street than in all the seven 
hundred thousand rolls of the great Library. At any 
rate, I intend to find out. 

Do not fail to tell me about Mother, 

Faithfully, 


Hermas. 


Alexandria, July 1. 
My Very Dear Sister: 


Thank you for your letters, and it was good to hear 
that Mother is still gaining. See that she remains in the 
mountains until the heat is over, and it would be nice if 
you could join her for a month or two. The rest and 
change would do you a world of good. 

You may or may not be surprised, dear sister, and you 
may be shocked or disturbed when I tell you that at last 
I’ve done it. I’m a Christian now, or trying to be. It is 
not easy to be a Christian; it is not the work of a day 
or a month, at least in the Primitive branch, which was 
my choice. Why did I do it? I had to, Ione; I had to. I had 
to give myself to a Cause I could believe in, something 
worth while, something I could give my whole being to, 
something I could die for, if it came to that. Stoicism 
just didn’t have what it takes. 

You may think me too intense, too concerned, but I 
think one should be concerned about his future existence, 
this life being as short and uncertain as it is. And I can- 
not tell you the peace of mind I experience, now that I 
have surrendered and made my decision. At last, I feel, 
I am on my way to something definite. It will make a 
difference, I am sure, in my relations with my former 
world and with my temporal plans, but that is to be ex- 
pected. Great events always involve change. And if I am 
only worthy to gain the better resurrection when Jesus 
Christ returns as King, nothing else will matter. 

Once I took pride in sharing the philosophy of the 
Emperor—a poor, mortal, dying man. Now I am thrilled 
with the consciousness that my faith is the faith of a 
long line of kings and priests—men and women who con- 
quered themselves and proved themselves worthy of eter- 
nal life and eternal dominion in a world made new. 

You will break the news to Mother tactfully, will you 
not? Remember that she is old, and it will be a shock to 
her. It is my hope that my decision will not necessarily 
come between us. Christ can be for you as well as for me. 
I urge and implore you to investigate this faith that now 
is mine, that there may be a double tie in a larger and 
nobler family. I am sending you some papyri which con- 
tain the gospels and sayings of Jesus, and two of the letters 
of Paul. Also you will find the names and addresses of 
some of the Christian leaders in Athens; there are more 
believers there than I thought. Get in touch with them, 
and they will show you the way of salvation and true 
happiness, far better than I can do by letter. I hope you 
will do this without delay, as so very much is at stake. 

This is a short letter, but it is a hot night. I shall do 
better next time. 


With much love, 
Hermas. 
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Alexandria, December 6. 
Dear Mother and Sister: 


How I miss you in this vast hive of heathenism, and 
how glad I am that you share my faith and hope in 
Christ, sister. I only wish you could see it too, dearest 
Mother, then we could be a united family in the higher 
bond of fellowship. 

The time I spent at home last Summer went all too 
quickly, and had I been able to secure employment in 
Athens, I should not have come back to my work in 
Alexandria. However, my ties with the brotherhood here 
are also very dear to me, and I rejoice that I may be of 
some small service to the Church. 

Our brethren here are greatly troubled by the news 
from Rome. You have no doubt heard that the Emperor 
has decided to persecute the Christians, as a body of 
dangerous heretics, a menace to the religion and the 
peace of Rome. I pray that the news may never reach 
Athens; perhaps the very smallness of the group will be 
its protection. At any rate, you must be very careful 
what you say and to whom you speak. 

So far no action has been taken here, except that the 
notices have been posted and statues of the Emperor set 
up in public places. Unfortunately, many weak Chris- 
tians have already offered the incense and received the 
certificate of sacrifice which means safety. May God for- 
give them; may they see their error and return to the 
winning side. For, dear sister, whatever Marcus Aurelius 
Antoninus may do to us (what a thrill it gives to be able 
to say ws, to be numbered with those worthy to suffer 
for Christ!) we know that in the end his pitiful effort 
will fail. Imperial Rome will crumble, Alexandria may 
become a heap of ruins, but the faith of the kings of that 
glorious future age will inevitably triumph, for God is 
behind it. And if we endure to the end, however terrible 
that end may be, we have the promise that we shall rise 
at the Last Day to share in that triumph. This persecu- 
tion is but an admission of weakness and fear, unworthy 
of even a good Stoic, such as the Emperor claims to be. 
I am disappointed in him; surprised that he should so de- 
grade himself, after the lofty thoughts which he has writ- 
ten in his books. 

Naturally, we are all searching our souls to see if we 
individually can stand up to whatever may come. We are 
hoping that it is not as serious as it seems; that the local 
authorities, who have always been friendly, will inter- 
pret the edict liberally ; or that the presence of Christians 
in high office may help. Against these hopes is the unruly, 
murderous Alexandrian rabble, always ready and eager 
for trouble. 

At any rate, sister, do not worry—let me do that for 
you. And be careful. 

Love, 
Hermas. 


Alexandria, January 25. 
Dear Ione: 


I have not heard from you, but thought it best to 
write again, hoping it will be delivered to you, for it is 
quite possible that this may be the last word I shall be 
able to send you. 

The persecution is in full swing, and far more savage 
than we believed possible. Thirty years of peace had 
blotted out much of the memory of former terrors. I pray 
that you may never witness the horrible scenes which 
have been enacted in this city in these dreadful days. The 
mob began it, of course, urged on by the priests of the 
heathen temples, who circulated lies to the effect that the 


Christians were plotting a massacre of all unbelievers; 
that their communion drink was the blood of murdered 
children; that the current outbreak of plague was due to 
Christian witchcraft. In the squares and streets they 
rioted and screamed for blood, demanding that the edict 
be enforced. Many Christians died at their hands in a 
night and day of terror. Even then the local authorities 
were reluctant, until the arrival of commissioners from 
Rome set the horrible business in motion. 

Our leaders were the first to make what the Church 
terms the “crimson confession.” Brother Cleanthes and 
his wife Charis were imprisoned and publicly beheaded, 
along with leaders of several other congregations. Their 
Roman citizenship saved them from torture and exposure 
in the arena, but this safeguard is now being violated in 
many cases. This persecution is by order of the Emperor, 
and there is no higher court of appeal in the Roman 
world. Such is tyranny. The ancient Greek democracies, 
with ail their faults, were better in this respect. 

The presence of Christians in public office did us more 
harm than good, and I see plainly the wisdom of our 
separation from the political and social world. Too many 
of them failed when put to the test, and offered sacrifice; 
those who stood firm are dead or in prison. The number 
of lapsi is distressingly large, but, all in all, the church 
is making a glorious stand. 

The groups which we consider heretical are meeting 
the emergency and suffering martyrdom with the ut- 
most courage, but we must not forget that the way of sal- 
vation means much more than this. Did not Paul the 
Apostle write by the Spirit, “Though I give my body to 
be burned, and have not love, it profiteth me nothing’’? 
This is a point which we may all consider thoughtfully. 
It is our daily life that counts; to die for the faith, as did 
our Lord and Master, is the last act of obedience, and not 
the whole of it. 

Yesterday I spent the most dreadful afternoon of my 
life, at the amphitheatre. It would, I believe, have been 
less dreadful had I been on the sand rather than a spec- 
tator. A large body of us were present by prearrange- 
ment, both to give what measure of comfort we could to 
those who were about to die, and to steel ourselves for 
our own turn, if and when it shall come. 

Eighty-six Christians died on that bloody sand that 
bright afternoon, with sixty thousand people looking on 
and roaring their enjoyment. I had tried to believe that 
Alexandria was more civilized in this respect than Rome. 
I was wrong. The victims were brought out in groups of 
twenty, clad in fresh white garments. Our persecutors, 
for some strange reason, like to have us presentable when 
we make our triumphal entry. Several who were unable to 
walk as a result of their tortures hung on crosses. 

The first group were given weapons and told to de- 
fend themselves against a tribe of naked, black savages, 
brought up from the southern deserts by slave hunters. 
The weapons were thrown to the ground with a regal 
scorn, and the devoted little band knelt to receive the 
spears and arrows and knives with a hymn of praise on 
their lips. Yet this, revolting as it was, was nothing com- 
pared with the lions and wolves and elephants. I spare 
you the details, sister, and pray that you may never wit- 
ness anything like it. 

The initia] shock and nausea gradually gave way to a 
strange exaltation. Those people out there—who were 
they? Yesterday they were nobody—obscure citizens, 
workmen, slaves; today they are a Roman spectacle, the 
cynosure of all eyes, dying publicly for the faith of 
Christ. To the mob they are losers, but to us they are con- 
querors. Even apart from future rewards, by their cour- 
age they have placed themselves far, far above their tor- 
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mentors; and when those who howled for their blood are 
gone and forgotten, they will live in hallowed memory, 
and, some of them, for a blissful eternity in the Kingdom 
of God on earth. May we be of that number, sister. Pray 
for me that I may endure. 

A few, a very few, weakened at the last and sacrificed 
in the arena; they are to be pitied, for they will have to 
live with themselves the rest of their lives. As for me, 
the exaltation I spoke of possessed me so fully that I was 
ready to rush down into the arena and take the place of 
the apostates. But I was dissuaded by one of the elders 
who sat beside me; my life, he pointed out, meant more 
to the Church than my death; and, too, was I certain 
that I was ready for martyrdom? My turn may come, all 
too soon; it is not God’s will to rush upon my fate. 

The bodies of the victims were claimed by the various 
churches for burial. The guards were very courteous and 
helpful in this respect; after all, poor fellows, they are 
mere slaves, obeying orders. So ended the day. And next 
week, if victims enough can be found, it will be repeated, 
and again and again, until the Emperor’s mind changes 
or Christians become too hard to find. Yet I am sure that 
this persecution will not destroy us, for according to the 
prophecies of Scripture, the time is not ripe for the gen- 
eral apostasy. This dark period will end, to the Church’s 
glory and to Rome’s everlasting shame. 

I will not write more at this time, and you will pardon 
the length and tragedy of this epistle. As I said, it may be 
the last. I hope it is not so, but if you do not hear again, 
stand firm for the faith, that we may meet in the Resur- 
rection when our Lord returns and the trials of this life 
are forever past. 

With much love, 


Hermas. 


Alexandria, April 3. 
Dearest Sister: 


A brief note today, which I shall entrust to a friendly 
ship’s captain, himself a Christian. I will be leaving 
Alexandria tomorrow night. The elders have asked me to 
conduct a group of refugees to a village near Memphis. 
It will be a difficult and dangerous journey of ten days, 
and I shall need all the help the Eternal chooses to give. 
If it is His will, we shall make it in safety; if it is our 
turn to make the crimson confession, may we do it as well 
as our brethren have done these three months. Are we 
better than they? 

The Church is in the process of going into hiding, to 
preserve what is left of its organization. Congregations 
are being dispersed, and meetings, if any, are being held 
secretly and at great risk. Our Lord told His disciples, 
you remember, “When they persecute you in one city, flee 
ye to another.” This is what we are doing, but sometimes 
one wonders, “Whither shall we flee?” 

When this is all over, if we are alive, we shall look 
back to these stormy days and talk with detachment of 
what we felt and endured; but right now it is hard to 
detach oneself. 

May the Lord watch between me and thee, while we 
are absent one from another. 


Hermas. 
Daphne, May 1. 
My Dear Sister: 


This will unquestionably be the last, unless a miracle 
should intervene. I am in the City Prefect’s prison, from 


whence so many of our brethren have gone forth to a 
glorious release. At some risk to the bearer, I am hoping 
to get this letter out by one of our visitors. 

I was successful in my first assignment, and in a sec- 
ond. The third time my good fortune ran out. Fortunately 
I had seen my charges through to a place of relative 
safety before I was arrested. There is no form of legal 
trial; merely the test of offering incense. 

I will tell you something of life in prison, sister. We 
are kept in a large common room below ground level, 
some fifty of us at present. The room is very dark and 
damp, with no provision for sanitation or cleanliness. 
It is very trying to be so dirty and infested—remember 
how much time I used to spend at the baths?—but we 
sometimes console ourselves that at least we are bathed 
and given clean clothing for the last scene. The food, 
what there is of it, is what you might expect, but we keep 
alive on it. The authorities seem to think fetters are a ne- 
cessity, even for delicate women, and the sores they make 
are very distressing. Sometimes we can save a little 
water from our ration for washing them and beg some 
linen for bandages. 

Nearly every day one or more of our number is taken 
upstairs for questioning under torture, and if still alive, 
is brought back and rolled roughly down the stone stairs. 

Every day the City Guards bring in the statue, a pan 
of coals, and a bowl of incense. Our invariable response 
is to start a prayer-meeting and sing hymns. There have 
been a few backsliders, but the steadfastness of the ma- 
jority is inspiring. 

So this is my life. It has been short, as I look back over 
it, but the last chapter—for such it seems to be—has been 
richly satisfying. My hope is that you will find it so. 
After all, what is death, if one is ready? Not that I can 
make that claim, but even if I come short of the full re- 
ward, I have perfect trust in the merciful justice of my 
Judge, who will reward every man according to his 
works, a thousand fold more than the world at its best 
could ever give. 

Courage then, sister, for we... 


Dear Sister Ione: 


Brother Hermas was called out before he could finish 
this letter, and did not return. We shall miss him so 
much, for he was a tower of strength to us all. I have 
never met you, sister, but that does not matter, for we 
are all of one fold. Now we are as sheep for the slaugh- 
ter, but in the glorious Lord’s Day we hope to stand with 
the Lamb on Mount Zion. 

I am entrusting this to Rufinus, one of the City Guards, 
who has been so impressed by the conduct of the Chris- 
tians whom he has guarded that he has been receiving 
instruction and is now ready to become a confessor of 
the Name. He will undertake to deliver the letter to you 
in person; he is going to Alexandria on leave tomorrow, 
and says he is not coming back. It means certain death if 
he is caught, but if he can make his way safely to Athens, 
the brethren may send him on to Macedonia and eventu- 
ally to Gaul, where he may be able to live in peace and 
obscurity with some small congregation. He is ready and 
willing, even eager to die for the Name, but he needs 
more time. Please do what you can for him. 

As for us, we have no choice. Our future rests with 
God, whose mercy endureth for ever, and to whom be 
glory everlasting. Pray for us. 


Maranatha! 


Roxana, wife of Demetrius. 





Is There a Plan? 


S THERE A GOD? IS THERE A PLAN? IS THERE A FUTURE? These fun- 
| damental questions challenge man’s greatest and deepest thoughts 

today as they have for ages. 

The answer can be sought in many fields. Nature blesses us with 
many schools; but there is no higher or grander material for study 
than that of the heavens. The language of the stars speaks to all and 
will forever speak, for it is an inexhaustible storehouse. 

Look upward. We are surrounded in the inconceivably vast sea of 
creation. To view the heavens is to behold a complexity, infinite in 
beauty and expanse. For ages men have gazed with awe and curiosity 
at this visible manifestation of “something beyond” this disclosure 
that is now known to be but a small part indeed of the enormous whole. 








The great Andromeda Nebula—the only 


An overwhelming vastness has been unfolded in which 
our profoundest reaches of comprehension are completely 
humbled. Consider the solar system of which Earth is a 
favored member. It is almost inconceivable in size. To 
attempt a mental picture, it is necessary to expand the 
mind gradually. 

The nearest object is the moon. It is a sphere 2,000 
miles in diameter. We can comprehend its size for that 
distance can be traveled in an automobile in a few days. 
We view its beautiful form and it seems to float motion- 
less in the sky but it is moving over 2,000 m. p. h., yet so 
smoothly and safely cradled in the laws of nature and 
motion there is not the slightest danger. Its distance 
from us is about 240,000 miles. For all it seems so near, 
this is a considerable span and it would quite thoroughly 
wear out an automobile to traverse it. 

Now imagine the entire orbit of the moon as it travels 
round and round our earth, a great elliptical circle of 
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Man’s conception of the vastness of creation was 
greatly expanded by the invention of the telescope. 
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spiral galaxy visible to the unaided eye. 


about 480,000 miles in diameter. Yet this whole distance 
is barely more than one half the diameter of the sun, the 
parent star of our home. We behold it from a distance of 
93,000,000 miles, a distance many times greater than 
any man has yet traveled in a lifetime. 

Then in this mental excursion, move outward from 
Earth 35,000,000 miles farther away from the sun and we 
come to the orbit of Mars, the red planet. When we have 
reached a distance twice as far from the sun as Earth we 
find ourselves passing a multitude of small planets. This 
is the family of Asteroids, interesting little members of 
our sun’s family, some no more than one half mile in 
diameter, others are as much as 500 miles. 

We leave them behind until we are five times as far 
from the sun as our home and here is the giant, Jupiter. 
It is the greatest of all the planets, ten times the diameter 
of earth, 1,300 times the bulk. It is greater than all the 
other planets put together. It is an amazing study in it- 
self, having twelve moons, two of which revolve about 
their parent in a direction opposite to all the others. 

On, past Jupiter, millions of miles, and past beauteous 
Saturn with its rings, so far that Earth is practically in- 
visible, and more millions of miles past Uranus, and still 
more millions of miles past Neptune, and on until we are 
forty times as far from the sun as when we left Earth. 
Now we come to the last known planet, Pluto, over three 
billion miles away. 

So great is our solar system that from this remote out- 
post even the mighty sun looks like just a very brilliant 
star and its light takes about five hours to reach it. 

Our system is a beautiful conception, operating with 
the precision of a giant clock, but far more intricate, for 
there are many members which we have not even men- 
tioned. Many huge and beautiful comets plunge regularly 
into the heart of our system where they whip around the 
sun at an enormous speed and then sweep majestically 
out into space again. Such is the size, precision and beauty 
of the great solar system that its study can supply the 
inspiration of a lifetime. 

Is there a plan? 
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There is in the infinity of space, moving in its very 
specially designated path, a tiny cluster of motes, for 
such is our solar system in the scale of creation. Its cen- 
ter is a sun, a star of proper proportions, pouring out 
its blessing of light and heat to its loyal family of planets 
which it shepherds through the vast voids. 
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One of the fascinating facts in the study of the stars 
is that nothing is static. Everywhere there is energy and 
motion. Thus our sun also is rushing through space at 
something like 12 miles per second, the while maintaining 
all his family in a beautiful, unified symmetry and order 
by the mighty law of gravity. Again, as in smaller units 
within the solar system, we find a plenteous margin of 
safety. Our sun will have no accident, for the nearest star 
is over four light years away. (A light year is the dis- 
tance light travels in a year—six trillion miles.) 

In comparative terms our entire solar system could 
be considered as a matter of a few light hours in diam- 
eter. Thus this “cluster of motes,” our solar system, can 
be visualized as being a little family surrounded with a 
private area 10,000 times broader than itself. In such 
terms one can begin to grasp the infinity with which we 
are surrounded. 

On a dark night the stars seem numberless, yet only 
about 6,000 are near or bright enough to be seen with the 
human eye. With but one or possibly two exceptions, all 
the stars that we see are members of a “local” group. 
They are all part of the great Milky Way System which 
is thought to be similar to countless other systems in 
space which we call galaxies. 

We speak of it as a local system, but it is so vast that 
it takes 100,000 years for light to travel from rim to rim. 
Research with the great telescopes has greatly broadened 
man’s knowledge of this wonderful system. It has been 
estimated to contain one hundred billion suns. We, in our 
small corner, are a member of a gigantic cluster of stars 
which in turn is but a part of this wonderful galaxy, the 
Milky Way. As far as is known, our Milky Way is a spiral 
galaxy similar to the great Andromeda galaxy (shown 
above). And here in this vastly greater conception, with 
countless and wonderful members, there is law, precision 
and order. Js there a plan? 

Our Milky Way is not all. Telescopes reach out far 
beyond the limit of this system and find other points of 
light. But when the great telescopes are turned on these 
points of light, a thrilling discovery is made that they 
are distant galaxies spaced at fairly uniform distances. 

Galaxies, great majestic systems; billions upon billions 
of sun-stars, great, wonderful families, each forming a 
gigantic individual assembly, each evidencing an incon- 
ceivable intricacy of design, each a marvelous testimonial! 

They have been called island universes. Functionally, 
they are complete and self-contained, yet recent findings 
indicate that the universal control, this law and order 
we have found all the way through the smallest divisions 
of creation, also evidences its omnipotent Hand in direct- 
ing the course of even these gigantic units as parts of an 
even greater whole. 

The great and wonderful telescope at Palomar has 
turned its penetrating eye to some very distant blurs of 
light and resolved these smudges into clusters of galaxies. 

Surely we need not ask, Is there a plan? We can ask, 
How far does this plan go?—atoms forming molecules, 
molecules forming suns, suns forming solar systems, 
solar systems forming clusters of stars, clusters forming 
galaxies, galaxies forming clusters of galaxies! Are these 
clusters, in turn, groups that form some enormous syper- 
system? Is there a plan? Is there a God? 

From this exalted viewpoint it is indeed a long way 
back home. And it seems unbecoming in the extreme for 


any of our brothers in the human family to presume to 
so understand the immensity of creation as to deny the 
necessity of a Designer. 
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We have scanned, though briefly, the great physical 
creation. We have found design and precision and beauty 
beyond our most exquisite fancies. We have found irref- 
utable evidence of planning and wisdom, evidence of con- 
trol. Certainly, in the most objective approach, we may 
expect to find similar superiority in any other field that 
emanates from the same source of planning. Speaking 
pointedly, the matter under consideration is the Bible. 

The Bible has been the center of endless controversies 
that were inane on the one hand and scholarly on the 
other. We realize that in the light of modern technical 
advances the Book appears to many trained minds to be 
but a quaint collection of more or less creditable writings. 
However, by the process of elimination, we are forced to 
admit that there exists on earth today no other work of 
comparable merit. Consequently we shall advance the 
position that the Book is worthy of consideration. 

Now if it be in truth a point of contact with an Intel- 
ligence beyond the human race, certainly it will stand any 
criticism or enlightened debate. And we may state fur- 
ther that just as we have discovered ancient or medieval 
conceptions of the universe to be almost akin to mythol- 
ogy, so we would be wise to suspect that a similar condi- 
tion exists with the traditional understanding of this Book. 

It is not within the scope of this page to dispel all the 
fallacies which we know to exist in the popular or fun- 
damental or traditional understanding of the Bible and 





“When I think of the greatness of this great Plan 
I fall on my knees before God the Father.” —Paul 
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religion. But after scanning a bit of information about 
our universe, a humble contribution indeed, we are happy 
to find that the Author of the Bible included accurate 
references to the physical universe. 

The Bible is an amazing Book indeed, and it is unfor- 
tunate that so many people are unfamiliar with it. It is 
found to be a Book of Truth and its pronouncements, 
though made in simple terms many centuries ago, stand 
unshakable today because of their sterling quality. 

The ancient Prophets very certainly knew that our 
earth is round. The Prophet Isaiah instructs us, “It is he 
that sitteth upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabit- 
ants thereof are as grasshoppers” (40: 22). Dr. Moffatt’s 
translation refers to it as “the round earth, so high.” 

The unquestionable Authority also suggests, as evi- 
dence of His ability and trustworthiness, for us to “Lift 
up your eyes on high, and behold who hath created these 
things, that bringeth out their host by number: he calleth 
them all by names by the greatness of his might, for that 
he is strong in power; not one faileth” (Isa. 40: 26). 

It is pleasing to find other references to the cosmos, 
none of which violates the most modern findings, nor out- 
rages the most technical mind. 

As we have before stated, there have been misconcep- 
tions, unfortunately, on practically every subject in the 
Book. A case in point is the reference in Joshua: “Sun, 
stand thou still upon Gibeon; and thou, Moon, in the val- 
ley of Ajalon. And the sun stood still, and the moon 
stayed, until the people had avenged themselves upon 
their enemies” (Joshua 10:12, 18). This chapter is re- 
lating the encounter between the Israelites and the Am- 
orites. Critics of the Bible have pointed to this verse, al- 
lowing only a literal interpretation of the words. Suffice 
it to say, however, that the sun and moon referred tr here 
are “the cities that stood still in their strength” (Joshua 
11:13). (This subject has been taken up further in the 
Dec. 29, 1956 issue of the MESSAGE.) 

As an evidence of the broad scope of this Holy Book, 
read the words of the Apostle Paul in Eph. 3:14, 15. 
“For this cause I bow my knees unto the Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, of whom the whole family in heaven 
and earth is named.” 

This venerable Book, in referring to inhabitants on 
other worlds, testifies to a great truth and is certainly 
abreast, even far ahead, of the most enlightened specula- 
tions of man. 

There is a wonderful over-all purpose that operates and 
has been operating through the eternity past. “But the 
mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and his righteousness unto children’s 
children” (Ps. 103: 17). The plan is here indicated as ex- 
tending from eternity past to eternity future. “The mercy 
of the Lord” presupposes objects of that mercy. 

Does humanity think the Bible is narrow? Do we think 
it is old fashioned? Do we think it is lacking? Do we 
think the ancient Prophets thought that our little society 
was the limit of God’s family? Review the beautiful trib- 
ute in Nehemiah 9: 6: “Thou, even thou, art Lord alone; 
thou hast made heaven, the heaven of heavens, with all 
their host, the earth, and all things that are therein, the 
seas, and all that is therein, and thou preservest them 
all; and the host of heaven worshipeth thee.” The Creator 
has favored us with this bit of advance information that 
the heavens contain hosts of inhabitants. 


Another classic passage is found in Amos 5: 8, “Seek 
him that maketh the seven stars and Orion, and turneth 
the shadow of death into the morning, . . . The Lord 1s 
his name.” The Prophet spoke familiarly about the celes- 
tial members of the heavens. It is a beautiful and com- 
forting thought to find in the same passage the assurance 
that it is possible for the shadow of death to be changed 
into the morning of an immortal life. 

The over-all unity in the plan of the Almighty can be 
seen, step by step, through the various stages of crea- 
tion. Our little chapter is part of that marvelous whole. 
“For thus saith the Lord that created the heavens; God 
himself that formed the earth and made it; he hath es- 
tablished it, he created it not in vain, he formed it to be 
inhabited: I am the Lord; and there is none else” (Isaiah 
45:18). 

To use a familiar phrase, “There is more in the Book 
than meets the eye.” Yes, and this is true almost to a 
paradoxical degree. Some of the plainest revelations have 
not met the eye of understanding of humankind. Listen to 
this simple truth, often repeated by almost everyone, in 
the Lord’s Prayer. “Our Father which art in heaven, Hal- 
lowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done 
in earth, as it is in heaven.” 

Simple words, yet they confirm the astonishing truth 
that other worlds in creation are inhabited. Further, they 
prove that the plan for this earth is that it shall one day, 
when His Kingdom is come, be developed to the point of 
being worthy to be classed as a member of that limitless 
host of perfected, glorified bodies—a part of Heaven by 
annexation. 

Unity, truth, wisdom, reason and design! These are 
characteristics which apply to the Bible, even as we have 
found them to apply throughout the physical creation. 

The study of the Bible might be likened to the study 
of the heavens. Those little points of light were consid- 
ered at various times to be mere candles put out nightly 
by the gods, or a trail left by the path of the sun. A great 
amount of mythology and folklore has been associated 
with pathetic and superstitious speculations about these 
silent testimonials of a vast and wonderful creation. Even 
so, the misconceptions of the Bible have ranged from 
superstitious traditions to utter disdain. Great eternal 
truths, misconstrued and obscured by the fog of igno- 
rance, appeared as flickering candle lights. Understood, 
they blaze forth as great white light to prove the authen- 
tic origin of the Word. 

Is there a future?—for us? The God of creation says 
there is. This is a promise as true as is His own existence. 

It is a great thrilling creation in which we live and if 
there is one value to be gained from this knowledge more 
than any other, it is a proper evaluation of our own place. 
Considering the countless millions of people who have 
lived and are living, considering the immeasurably vaster 
number in the rest of the plan, we are overwhelmed with 
the realization that our personal importance is, indeed, 
small. 

Let every man bow his head in humble reverence in 
the midst of so great a plan; but let him raise his head 
again in thankfulness that he has been given a radiant 
future hope of life. The rule is simple; obey and live, dis- 
obey and die. Then when tempted to do wrong, remember, 
you can be a part of the “great scheme of things.” 

THERE IS A GOD. THERE IS A PLAN. THERE IS A FUTURE! 





INCE its beginning, the Passover has been regarded 

by the Children of Israel as a very solemn ceremony. 
The first Passover service was held on the night when 
the Israelites were delivered from Egypt. God had warned 
of one last plague—the death of the firstborn—after 
which He had promised Moses that Pharaoh would let 
the Israelites go (Ex. 11:1). 

The definition of the word is, “a sparing, immunity 
from penalty and calamity. ... This is a sacrifice of spar- 
ing (of passing over) unto Jehovah, who passed over 
the houses of the Children of Israel in Egypt, when He 
smote the Egyptians.” 

The Children of Israel were commanded to observe the 
day as a yearly feast and to pay attention to all the rites 
and ceremonies which the Lord had appointed. 

We read in Luke 2: 41, 42, concerning Jesus, “Now his 
parents went to Jerusalem every year at the feast of the 
passover. And when he was twelve years old, they went 
up to Jerusalem after the custom of the feast.” 

In Luke 22 is the account of the observance of the 
Passover by Jesus and His disciples. “Then came the day 
of unleavened bread, when the passover must be killed. 
And he sent Peter and John, saying, Go and prepare us 
the passover, that we may eat. And they said unto him, 
Where wilt thou that we prepare? And he said unto them, 
Behold, when ye are entered into the city, there shall a 
man meet you, bearing a pitcher of water; follow him 
into the house where he entereth in. And ye shall say 
unto the good man of the house, The Master saith unto 
thee, Where is the guestchamber, where I shall eat the 
passover with my disciples? And he shall show you a 
large upper room furnished: there make ready. And they 
went, and found as he had said unto them: and they made 
ready the passover. And when the hour was come, he sat 
down, and the twelve apostles with him. And he said 
unto them, With desire I have desired to eat this passover 
with you before I suffer: for I say unto you, I will not 
any more eat thereof, until it be fulfilled in the kingdom 
of God.” 

The time of the regular Jewish Passover observance 
is plainly stated in Num. 9:5, “And they kept the pass- 
over on the fourteenth day of the first month at even.” 
This also is evidence that the day was kept from “even 
to even” (Lev. 23:32). The law given to Moses was still 
observed. Jesus, however, instituted a new date, a New 
or Christian Passover on the 13th of the first month, or 
Abib. This is very plain when we keep in mind that Jesus 
ate with the Twelve, was betrayed by Judas, was arrested 
in Gethsemane, tried before Pilate, condemned, hanged 
on the cross, expired, and His body placed in Joseph’s 
new tomb; all in one eventful day before the customary 
Passover, which also was the second sabbath. (See John 
13:1; 19:18, 14; Mark 15: 42,. 43). 

At this feast on that memorable night, as Jesus said, 
“Take, eat .. . in remembrance of me,” He took one of 
the unleavened cakes used at the feast and broke it and 
gave it to His disciples with the cup, giving new meaning 
to the old familiar acts which they had so long looked 
upon as memorials of the deliverance from Egypt. 

By a fitting and beautiful symbol in which He, Jesus, 
the Pattern of a perfect life is likened to the bread of 
Heaven, He impressed upon them that the words of eter- 
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nal life which He represented and which He gave to them 
must be eaten and assimilated. 

“Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word 
that proceedeth out of the mouth of God” (Matt. 4:4). 

Following the bread, He gave them the cup, saying, 
“For this is my blood of the new testament, which is shed 
for many for the remission of sins.” 

Under the Mosaic Law, blood was employed as being 
symbolic of life. In Lev. 17: 11 we read, “The life of the 
flesh is in the blood.” The life is in the blood in the nat- 
ural: so the living out of the word is called blood because 
it gives life eternal. 

“Then said Jesus unto them, Verily, verily, I say unto 
you, Except ye eat the flesh of the Son of man, and drink 
his blood, ye have no life in you. Whoso eateth my flesh, 
and drinketh my blood, hath eternal life; and I will raise 
him up at the last day. For my flesh is meat indeed, and 
my blood is drink indeed. He that eateth my flesh, and 
drinketh my blood, dwelleth in me, and I in him. As the 
living Father hath sent me, and I live by the Father: so 
he that eateth me, even he shall live by me” (John 6: 
58—57). 

To eat this flesh and drink this blood, is to do the will 
of our Father in Heaven. It is to partake of the truth or 
spiritual Christ (I Cor. 10: 1—4; Col. 1: 27). By drink- 
ing of this blood, or absorbing God’s commandments into 
our inmost heart where they can work effectually, we are 
assimilating that which will impart to us eternal life. 

Jesus taught another impressive lesson as He gave 
thanks and handed them the cup. He said, “Drink ye all 
of it,” showing that every commandment of God must be 
kept. James says (2:10), “For whosoever shall keep the 
whole law, and yet offend in one point, he is guilty of all.” 

We have already proved that Christ instituted the New 
Passover, the bread and wine, on the evening of the 13th 
day of Abib, a yearly observance, as was the old Passover 
which it superseded. 

The Apostle Paul, in giving the Passover to us, said, 
“For I have received of the Lord that which also I de- 
livered unto you, That the Lord Jesus the same night in 
which he was betrayed took bread: and when he had 
given thanks, he brake it, and said, Take, eat: this is my 
body, which is broken for you: this do in remembrance of 
me” (I Cor. 11: 23, 24). It was not to be observed every 
week or every month, but once a year on the anniversary 
of the very night that Jesus instituted it. Because Paul 
gave it to us as Jesus delivered it to him, we will partake 
of the emblems at the beginning of the 13th day of Abib 
which will come this year on Friday evening, April 12, 

The historian also testifies that it was an evening ob- 
servance. “It is evident from Paul’s words and practice, 
that in the Apostolic Church the administration took 
place after our Lord’s pattern, in the evening. The eve- 
ning celebration lingered on for a while, but it was 
gradually given up and entirely ceased by the 4th cen- 
tury.” In the Apostolic Church they followed the pattern 
given them by the Lord; but gradually the Roman Church 
changed it from a yearly observance in the evening to 
Sunday morning. 

What a fitting time to meet—to renew our covenant 
to eat every word of God—on the anniversary of that eve- 
ning so long ago when Jesus met with His disciples! [enn] 
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The Resurrection 


of Christ 


N THE MINDS of true Christians the Resurrection 
Morning is remembered as a day of joy, for after that 
saddening experience which Jesus’ followers endured, 
His resurrection brought new life and courage to their 
hearts. In the early centuries of Christianity when Jesus’ 
followers began to commemorate this day, there was 
much controversy as to when the date of the event should 
be observed. Because of conflicting opinions it was or- 
dained at the Council of Nice in the year 325 “that the 
celebration of Easter should henceforth always take place 
on the Sunday which immediately follows the full moon 
that happens upon, or next after, the day of the vernal 
equinox.” And to this day, this is the time that the event 
is observed by the religious world. 

However, this position is unscriptural. 

The true date of our Lord’s resurrection is very clearly 
stated in the gospels. 

Jesus was crucified on the day before the Jewish Pass- 
over which was also the second sabbath of the year. The 
Passover was observed on the 14th day of Abib, or Nisan 
(Ex. 12:18). It was because the Jews wished to have 
that diabolical act completed before the Passover began 
that they hurried to get Pilate to put Jesus to death. 

It was late in the afternoon when Jesus expired on the 
cross, and was taken down and laid in the new tomb of 
Joseph of Arimathza. The tomb was near the scene of 
the crucifixion, and as it was the Jews’ preparation day 
they hastened with the burial (John 19: 42; Luke 23: 54). 

Luke states that the women who followed Jesus beheld 
the sepulcher and where the body was laid, “and they 
returned, and prepared spices and ointments: and rested 
the sabbath day according to the commandment” (Luke 
23:55, 56). 

The great event happened the next morning, the first 
day of the week, which was the 15th of the month Abib. 

“Now upon the first day of the week, very early in the 
morning, they came unto the sepulcher, bringing the 
spices which they had prepared, . . . And they found the 
stone rolled away from the sepulcher. And they entered 
in, and found not the body of the Lord Jesus. And it came 
to pass, as they were much perplexed thereabouts, behold, 
two men stood by them in shining garments: and as they 
were afraid, and bowed down their faces to the earth, 
they said unto them, Why seek ye the living among the 
dead? He is not here, but is risen” (Luke 24: 1—6). 

The statements here are too plain to cause any con- 
fusion. It is merely a matter of our accepting the words 
of the sacred historians. As the Passover date was gov- 
erned by the moon, Abib 1 being the first new moon after 
the spring equinox (this year April 1), the 15th day of 
Abib, the date of Jesus’ resurrection, this year comes on 
April 15. It is the day when we of the Megiddo Mission 
commemorate the resurrection of our Lord. 

The celebration of Easter was adopted by the aposta- 
tizing Christians to continue the celebration of a pagan 
festival of Eostre, the Anglo-Saxon goddess of spring, 
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“He is not here, but is risen” 


just as the 25th of December was chosen to continue the 
celebration of mid-winter feasts. The pagans who ac- 
cepted Christianity still wished to continue their former 
practices, and for this reason they adopted their celebra- 
tion of Jesus’ resurrection. They maintained, as people 
do today, their usual form of gaiety, of Easter eggs, rab- 
bits, etc., and had little, if any, regard for the significance 
of the day they were observing. 


The Golden Dawn 


With the resurrection of Jesus came the dawn of a new 
day for God’s people. The open sepulcher is the seal of 
the certainty of God’s promises. It furnishes positive 
proof of immortality, that life can be had after this mor- 
tal career. The open grave is a threefold sign that God 
will accept the righteous, that He will liberate them from 
the power of death, and that He will crown each of His 
obedient children with life eternal. That glad morning 
the hope of eternal life dawned as never before. It certi- 
fied the promise that the day would come when the tombs 
and graves should be no more; when pain and suffering 
should cease, and death should no more stalk through the 
land. For Jesus, the Master of men, the great Physician, 
the excellent Teacher, was alive again, and all power 
was His; no power could now crush Him. The ideals 
which He taught and envisioned would one day be a 
reality. 

When the women approached the sepulcher early that 
eventful morning, they were troubled. “Who shall roll 
us away the stone from the door of the sepulcher?” they 
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said among themselves. But their fears were needless. 
The troubles they anticipated did not come. Their sad- 
dened hearts, their visible grief, their faint hope and 
timid faith, all vanished when they found the stone rolled 
away and the angel announced, “He is not here, but is 
risen.” That bright morning was a day of new life for 
those who first heard the glad news. The echo of the an- 
gel’s words still thrills the hearts of anxious souls who 
hope and await, though often with fears and timid faith, 
the coming of the risen Lord. 


A Message of Peace and Hope 


When, on that first Easter day, Jesus entered the room 
where His disciples were gathered and said to them, 
“Peace be unto you,” it is difficult to fathom the depth of 
meaning these words must have conveyed to those heart- 
broken men. 

Of course, they were concerned about Jesus. They had 
expected much of Him, and to see Him slain was bewil- 
dering. They had heard reports of His resurrection, now 
this was confirmed. Hope revived! 

They had been concerned about themselves. With their 
Leader gone, how could they carry on? What were they 
to do? What of their shameful desertions and denials in 
His hour of need? Were they to return to their boats and 
nets as fishermen? back to their former manner of life 
and the hopes they cherished be shattered as a pass- 
ing dream? But Jesus appeared, and with His coming and 
the spoken words of ‘‘Peace,” hope revived. 

They feared the Jews; would they who crucified their 
Master deal less harshly with them? But when Jesus 
spoke “Peace,” their fears departed. God was able to de- 
liver from the fiercest trials. Hope revived! 

When they heard the words, “Peace be unto you,” their 
guilty consciences were eased. The burden of their sins 
rolled away. They at once felt that another chance was 
being offered them. How could they ever have failed Him! 
Now they knew He had more work for them. He would 
not desert them, they were being given further opportu- 
nity, and hope revived. 

Considering the fact that through the efforts of these 
eleven men and those who joined them later, as well as 
those who succeeded them, the message of Jesus was 
spread world-wide, we see to a degree the force that the 
resurrection of Jesus had upon them. The impression was 
imperishable. 


The resurrection of Jesus from the dead, understood 
in its true light, brings peace and hope to Christians in 
these perilous times. Because He lives and has ascended 
to the Father, we have the assurance that we shall not be 
forgotten or forsaken if we seek to do His will as He did 
the Father’s will. Because He has risen and is alive for- 
evermore, the truth He taught has great significance. It 
is real, alive, forceful! 

His truth makes a marked difference in men’s lives. It 
raises His followers from the lowness of despair, and 
gives courage for troublous times. It furnishes that 
power which lifts men from defeatism and encourages 
them to hold tenaciously to the one hope Christ has of- 
fered. 

As with the early church, the Resurrection creates en- 
thusiasm for a cause, a principle, an ideal, and banishes 
depression and futilitarianism. 


Because Christ lived a life of service to others, though 
He was maltreated and suffered death, His resurrection 
inspires His followers to a similar life of service for 
humanity, and a spurning of self-pity and selfish interests. 

Were it possible for us to receive a personal message 
from Jesus, we might be startled by its contents. But 
Paul, writing to earnest brethren, left on record advice 
which is applicable for us: 

“If then you have been raised with Christ, seek the 
things that are above, where Christ is, seated at the right 
hand of God. Set your mind on things that are above, not 
on things that are on the earth” (Col. 3:1, 2, R.S.V.). 

The things which are “above” where Christ is, are the 
things that are Christ-like, high, lofty. One who is “above” 
where Christ is will seek to be above all that is “low.” 
He will seek to be above all pettiness, all meanness, all 
that is degrading. He will not be downhearted or down- 
cast. Leaving the low and earthly things behind, let us 
rise to the heights, to that which is pure, noble, true, un- 
selfish, high. Jesus’ life was lived on the heights. It is the 
life He would have us live. May His triumphant resurrec- 
tion inspire us all to an end like His. [END] 





Special Abib Services 
IN COMMEMORATION. OF THE BIRTH OF CHRIST 
Megiddo Mission Church 


Sunday Morning Service, March 31, 10:30 


Sunday Evening, 7:30 

“Christ for Such a Time as This” 
A colorful pageant depicting scenes from the 
life of Christ, and their message for today. 


Monday Morning Service, April 1, 8:00 
Dinner in Church Dining Room, 12:30 
Children’s Program, 2: 30 


Monday Evening, April 1, 7:30 
Program to feature— 
“The Sons of Strangers” 


A Home Christmas Service for You 


Wherever the truth abides, and the correct time of our 
Lord’s birth is known, the Abib season should be com- 
memorated with a spirit of praise and thanksgiving for 
our wondrous deliverance from the superstition and igno- 
rance which engulf the world. 


ORDER OF SERVICE 
Hymn: “Blest Christmas Morn,” No. 151, Megiddo 
Hymnal 
Scripture Reading: Isaiah 60, 61 
Prayer 
Hymn: “Christmas Eve,” No. 147, Megiddo Hymnal 
Sermon: “Prince of the Kings” 
Hymn: “Our Journey Pursue,” No. 4, Megiddo Hymnal 
Benediction 











"9 Have Given You an Example’ 


while pursuit. His life and work have been studied 

by men of all walks of life, and countless volumes 
have been written in attempts to convey His teachings to 
humanity. Yet the very simplicity and directness of His 
teachings appears to be the cause of His being misunder- 
stood by millions. People study what He taught and did; 
it is equally fascinating and instructive to observe how 
He did it. 

The chief glory of Jesus as a Teacher is that He exem- 
plified everything that He taught. There is perfect con- 
sistency between His action and precept. Jesus preached 
high and lived high. He always was the realization of the 
ideal He taught. He was never the theorist, the abstract 
reasoner, but was always what He taught. From this 
angle He stands a solitary figure in history. 

Jesus knew that the best approach to human hearts 
was true consistency between what He taught and His 
conduct. He would not ask others to do anything without 
first treading the path Himself. For this reason, in all 
things which God expects of men, He could say: “I have 
given you an example.” 1 


A STUDY of the teachings of Jesus is indeed a worth- 


He Obeyed 


Jesus’ life was one continuous act of obedience. He 
rightly deserves the title of the world’s most obedient 
Man. From His early youth when He realized He must be 
about His Father’s business—though it involved many 
quiet years in submission to His parents—until the cli- 
max of His earthly life when He expired on the cross, we 
can see how truly He had fulfilled the aim He had ex- 
pressed: “I seek not mine own will, but the will of the 
Father which hath sent me”; “I do always those things 
that please him.” 2 

Far from being a sign of weakness, Jesus’ obedience 
opens up a beautiful vista. Man is not subject to blind 
forces; he is a free creature. But here we have no lasting 
city. The unseen port of destiny may be reached only by 
following directions, and obedience to the specified direc- 
tions constitutes the finest art of living. To assert that 
we are able to chart our own course without obedience 
to a higher Power is to manifest immaturity, not matu- 
rity. Obedience, Jesus demonstrated, is the only wise 
course of action. 

Obedience is difficult. The strangle-hold which habits 
have upon an individual make it a bitter struggle to obey 
God. But Jesus practiced the very virtues which men find 
to be so galling. His method was, as He said of Himself, 
“not to do mine own will, but the will of him who sent 
me.” 3 

Observing His obedience in later years we are forced 
to admit the utter simplicity and commonness of His life 
as a boy and later a carpenter in Nazareth. His neighbors 
know Him only as a carpenter, unusual in kindness, yes, 
but so common as not to draw unusual attention. They 
did not then perceive nor did they later understand the 
extent of His training in obedience and what lay hidden 
in that obedient boy and diligent workman. 

If Jesus had been ambitious in a worldly sense, He 
would have found thousands ready to yield to Him. He 
was keenly aware that the people had designs to make 
Him king and have Him free them from the galling yoke 
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of Rome, but, while He was not afraid of leadership, He 
had no commission from His Father to serve the temporal 
wants of the people. Rather, His first task was to relieve 
the spiritual misery of the human race by showing them 
a way of life. “He humbled himself, and became obedi- 
ent.”’4 We, who are so readily drawn away from the main 
road into the bypaths of life, are shamed by His fidelity. 
We are slow to accept His way: “My meat is to do the 
will of him that sent me, and to finish his work.” 5 

His sense of obedience was so strong that it became 
fruitful in courage which shattered the accumulation of 
traditions which the religious legalists had built up around 
divine law. The accepted style of the day was externalism. 
The conscientious Jew was burdened with over six hun- 
dred regulations. There was much lifting of the hands 
and very little of the heart. The repressiveness of these 
rules is evident as we hear Jesus cry out against their 
advocates (Matthew 23). Peter later argued against 
such practices as a “yoke which neither our fathers nor 
we have been able to bear.” 6 And Paul frequently in his 
letters denounced Jewish externalism. The following 
words from a modern translation are especially expres- 
sive of his thoughts about formalism: “So if, through 
your faith in Christ, you are dead to the principles of this 
world’s life, why, as if you were still part and parcel of 
this world-wide system, do you take in the slightest notice 
of these purely human prohibitions—‘Don’t touch this,’ 
‘Don’t taste that’ and ‘Don’t handle the other’? ‘This,’ 
‘that’ and ‘the other’ will all pass away after use! . 
In actual practice they do honor, not to God, but to man’s 
own pride.” 7 

Jesus was obedient to the higher law of justice and He 
always placed obedience to God above human egotism, 
self-righteousness and formalism, nor would He cringe 
before those who delighted to think that their own no- 
tion of religion was preferable to what God had laid down. 

Jesus always spoke of God as a loving Father. In this 
way He induced men to obey God out of love. Obedience, 
inspired by love and trust, is manly. It is humbleness and 
nobility. Conformity to the will of God is a virtue most 
emphasized by Jesus. It is not at all surprising that He 
said, “Learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart.’’8 


He Remained a Commoner 


With the superior intellect and ability which Jesus 
possessed, it would have been easy for Him to attain 
worldly greatness. Had He wished to do so He could have 
amassed riches, or He could have attended a noted school 
and become a famous teacher, or He could have risen high 
in political circles. But He chose to remain poor. The 
word does not imply destitution, for God does not desire 
that men go famished and ill-clad, in which condition it 
is extremely difficult to serve Him. He was not concerned 
about amassing riches, nor, on the other hand, was He 
ever miserable or anxious. Through the years He had de- 
veloped the condition of “neither poverty nor riches.” 9 

By His choice of a commoner’s life He went to the root 
of the matter, teaching the human race that happiness 


1. John 13:15 4. Phil. 2:8 7. Col. 2: 20—28 
2. John 5:39; 8:29 5. John 4: 34 8. Matt. 11: 29 
3. John 6: 38 6. Acts 15:10 9. Prov. 30:8 
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may be found by ordinary people in ordinary circum- 
stances doing ordinary tasks. 

By working at the humble trade of carpentry, Jesus 
taught the lesson that vision and character may be de- 
veloped in the lowly occupations. His life is an inspira- 
tion for those who must remain at the post of duty with 
no opportunity for leisure or travel. It matters more 
what one is at his place of occupation rather than where. 

Jesus understood fully the depths of the human heart, 
its loneliness, and the mistaken remedies which men em- 
ploy. The development of the sciences, arts and education ; 
the promotion of material progress and economic secur- 
ity, these captivate numerous minds. Education and pros- 
perity do not constitute happiness and spiritual well- 
being. They may be an asset; they should be a means to 
the end. Jesus did not condemn learning and progress, 
but He did condemn the mistaken attitude which makes 
these things an end in themselves. He would condemn 
the cultured who felt culture and refinement as the final 
and ultimate goals in life. He would condemn the rich 
men who felt that with the possession of riches all power 
is theirs and that they may do with riches as they please. 
He was concerned with what riches and culture do to the 
possessor. Whatever a man’s interest in life, it becomes 
an evil thing when it is erected as the supreme goal in 
life and the striving for it blots out the vision of the 
goal beyond. Jesus sought to elevate men, to assist them 
to place the spiritual above the temporal. “Achievement in 
skyscrapers and transportation, while magnificent, are 
not equal to architecture in character.” 

By His life as an ordinary individual, He showed that 
greatness can be attained 
without money, or prestige, 
and without courting the fa- 
vors of the powerful; and 
that the best in life, the love 
of God, is more easily ac- 
quired when one does not 
fuss and fume and worry 
over worldly possessions. I; 


He Prayed a 


The practice of prayer is | 
certainly one phase of Jesus’ 
life that added immeasur- / 
ably to His success. He lived 
in constant communication 
with God. Busy and burdened 
as His life was, He never 
permitted it to be such as to 
cause Him to forget the Un- 
seen. In this, too, He taught 
a vital principle in life. 

In times of stress and in 
days of momentous decisions 
He resorted to prayer in se- r i: 
cret. On one memorable occa- {= JL 
sion it is said of Him that “” 

He “went out into the moun- 
tain to pray, and continued 
all night in prayer to God.” 10 
It was after such a night of 
prayer that He chose the 

















“My peace I leave with you; .. . Be of good cheer.” 


twelve Apostles. The Apostles would one day be pil- 
lars of the infant Church, and He needed help to select 
them. Prayer assists in making the right decisions. 

We pass over this road of life but once. Since it is easy 
to miss the right road, it is not weakness or shame to 
ask for the right way. The enemies along the road are 
numerous and would frequently lead us astray. Jesus, 
knowing this, taught that men “ought always to pray, 
and not to faint.” 11 

Jesus did not fail to pray also for His disciples. When 
Peter’s courage was failing, our Lord petitioned the Fa- 
ther on his behalf. “I have prayed for thee,” He said to 
Peter, “that thy faith fail not.”12 Nor did He concern 
Himself with the Apostles only, but His prayer reached 
down through the centuries, even to our day, as He 
prayed, “for them also which shall believe on me through 
their word.” 13 

During the agonizing hours of Gethsemane it was His 
earnest prayer which caused Him to emerge from the 
ordeal a sure and confident man. We cannot know the de- 
tails of those hours in prayer before He submitted to the 
arrest, but we can see how with faith and trust He con- 
fided all to the Father when He said, “Father, if thou be 
willing, remove this cup from me; nevertheless not my 
will, but thine, be done.” 14 

By this experience He taught the lesson to men of all 
ages, that when they too are plagued with doubts and 
pursued by misunderstanding on the part of others, when 
they pass through weary nights of darkness, and their 
spirits are almost crushed by difficulty, in communion 
with the Father there is strength and reassurance. 


He Forgave 


When in His Sermon on 
the Mount Jesus said, “Love 
your enemies,”15 the star- 
tling pronouncement set Him 
apart from all leaders of 
men. Noone has ever equalled 
this standard of mercy and 

7, forgiveness, nor has anyone 
I Mh ever approached Him in the 
: practice of so noble a prin- 
I A! ciple. He understood that ig- 
My norance is the cause of many 
of life’s hatreds, and malice 
flourishes because of per- 
verted attitudes. 

In spite of all the hate man- 
ifested against Him, there 
is not the least evidence that 
He ever permitted hatred in 
His heart. He never har- 
bored a grudge against those 
who spoke evil of Him; and 

* there is every indication that 

> His heart was free of thoughts 
: of revenge or delight in the 
downfall of an enemy. Jesus 
was capable of denounc- 





10. Luke 6:12 13. John 17: 20 
11. Luke 18:1 14. Luke 22: 42 
12. Luke22:32 15. Matt. 5: 44 
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ing self-righteousness and hypocrisy in a most severe 
manner. He was opposed to sin in all its forms, but He 
was always ready to welcome the repentant sinner to His 
friendship. His forgiveness and tenderness drew to Him 
the public sinners who at heart were more or less honest, 
and the very spirit of forgiveness on His part was the 
force that moved these sinners to righteousness, for in 
Him they felt a Teacher and a Leader whom they wished 
not to disappoint. 

In the Garden, He healed the severed ear of one who 
had come to arrest Him, He healed him as though he 
were an old friend. Though surrounded by scoffers and 
men crammed with villainy, His utterance on the cross, 
“Father, forgive them, for they know not what they 
do,” 16 has won for Him a place in many an unbelieving 
heart. 

For our smaller hearts and minds this example is dif- 
ficult to fathom; the practice seems much beyond us. But 
it is this example of manhood at its highest that can teach 
and convince us that to keep hatred and revenge out of 
our hearts will eventually win much more than does vin- 
dictiveness. And it must have been just such lessons that 
prompted Lincoln’s tolerant expression, “with malice 
toward none, with charity toward all.” 


He Was Joyful 


While Jesus is often described as a Man of Sorrows, 
and while it is true that He often was sad because of the 
plight of humanity, it is nevertheless incorrect to class 
Him as a sad Man. His life was one of love to God and 
neighbor; forgiveness to the erring and kindness to the 
weak—such a man is not sad or brooding or disappointed. 

We see Him at His best by contrast. In condemning the 
hypocritical leaders, He said: “And when ye fast, do not 
look dismal, like the hypocrites, for they disfigure their 
faces that their fasting may be seen of men.’’17 This is 
an indirect testimony concerning His own cheerful ap- 
pearance. He lived what He taught in this respect, as 
He did also in regard to the eight Beatitudes which He 
gave as eight laws for those who wish to achieve the 
Christian joy of living. And these Beatitudes end with, 
“Rejoice, and be exceeding glad.” 

He foreknew the coming of His Passion, and it must 
have been in His mind frequently, yet it did not rob Him 
of His joy. Even on the eve of His suffering, during the 
course of His numerous exhortations to the Apostles He 
expressed the one desire for them: “that my joy may re- 
main in you, and that your joy may be full.” 18 That Last 
Supper was a period of solemn memories. The Apostles’ 
minds were heavy with foreboding, but He talked ear- 
nestly with the purpose to lift up their hearts, to make 
them think nobly of themselves, to fill their spirits with 
a conquering faith. “My peace I leave with you”; “Be of 
good cheer.” Peace, cheer—these are words by which He 
wished to be remembered. These are not words of a sad 
or despondent man. 

He was saddened often by the ingratitude of humanity 
and their blindness to the light; but He rejoiced in that 
a few humble ones were enlightened and were working 
for the glory of the Father. 


He Suffered 


Suffering of one kind or another has always been the 


lot of humanity. Jesus, as our Example, did not escape it. 
He felt on many occasions the pains of self-denial. He ex- 
perienced hunger. His Passion is perhaps the best known 
part of His life. He did not submit to His suffering in a 
stoical manner. He did not deny that pain is pain and is 
hard to bear. In the Garden it was His most earnest ap- 
peal to the Father to avoid the coming suffering if at all 
possible. Jesus did not seek suffering, but when faced 
with it He accepted it most heroically rather than deny 
His mission. 

Many in the world today are afraid to face the stern 
facts of suffering and run away from it. Jesus said in 
effect: Look at Me, and learn how to meet suffering. It 
is easy to grumble and turn against God because of ill 
health, poverty, or because we are unsuccessful. But these 
troubles confront the rich as well as the poor; the tal- 
ented as well as the untalented. Jesus’ advice is to accept 
the unavoidable pains or difficulties. Naturally He would 
have us do all we can to eliminate disease or poverty; 
but He also understood that many of our pains and trou- 
bles come through our own ignorance and stupidity. They 
are often burdens of our own creation. 

When God is all in all in one’s life as Jesus taught He 
should be, sufferings because of such disappointments 
may be avoided. When the heart is set on heavenly treas- 
ures, 19 if earthly things pass away we will not be broken- 
hearted. If the way He prescribes is hard, He does so 
that we may gain something higher—His joy. 


His Triumph — and Ours 


Jesus, by His sincere devotion to His Father’s will, 
passed every test successfully and was able to say to His 
Apostles, “I have overcome the world.” 20 And later, from 
the Father’s throne He sent a message, stating: “To him 
that overcometh will I grant to sit with me in my throne, 
even as I also overcame, and am set down with my Fa- 
ther in his throne.” 21 That will be the grand climax of 
our following His example; then we shall be rewarded 
according as our works have been. 22 

All through His career Jesus urged men toward the 
highest. He spurred them to tackle great tasks. “(Launch 
out into the deep’’!23 He charged His fishermen, and this 
command certainly extended beyond the immediate pres- 
ent and had a profound effect upon the lives of the humble 
men who responded to His call. 

His own life and teaching proved to be most challeng- 
ing, and truly He did challenge men to attempt the high- 
est in service and purity. “He that is able to receive it, 
let him receive it.” 24 

Whoever feels the impulse to have his own life count 
for the ages of Eternity can have no surer guide for his 
present activities than Jesus. Let such a one learn the 
lessons He taught and imitate the example He set; and 
let him take up his cross at his post of duty. Let his love 
to God and service to his fellow man claim his attention, 
and whether his work be simple or great—let it above all 
else be sincere. [END] 


16. Luke 238: 34 
17. Matt. 6:16 
18. John 15:11 


19. Matt. 6: 20 
20. John 16: 33 
21. Rev. 3: 21 


22. Rev. 22:12 
28. Luke 5:4 
24. Matt. 19:12 
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EACE! Through the centuries men have sought, 

planned, fought and bled for this ideal. And through 

the centuries the sweet strain of peace has eluded 
the grasp of mankind. Peace conferences, ambassadors 
of peace, associations of nations, seek to awaken its beau- 
teous melody, but in vain. Man has striven endlessly to 
arrange the overture of a universal peace to thrill and 
soothe the hearts of all races in all climes. 

And what is the result? Instead, we hear the rolling 
drums of war, the moaning of the oppressed, of war-torn 
nations. Still we hear the longing cries for peace, the 
prayers for peace, and note the irony of “fighting” for 
peace. 

Is there not in this vast world a composer, an author 
of peace and quietude? 

And from the Eternal Score of Life comes the answer: 
“Gop is the author of peace.’””’ The Omnipotent, the Al- 
mighty Creator of heaven and earth, who holds the fate 
of nations in His hand, began to write the melody of 
peace in ages long ago. 

Tyranny, oppression, slavery, through millenniums past 
have muffled the notes of peace. Thus ran the story of 
the Children of Israel whose rescue from the dread op- 
pression in Egypt led them to their wilderness wander- 
ings. Here we observe the reason for their extended so- 
journ in the wilderness. There were, among that motley 
throng, a majority whose desires and weaknesses did not 
promote peace, but rather, war and the judgments of God. 

Israel had mixed with the people of Moab and had be- 
gun to worship their gods. Threatened with a plague that 
would sweep the camp, Phinehas, the grandson of Aaron, 
took drastic action as a champion of right. 

Let us pause to listen. For through those dim and dis- 
cordant years we hear the opening strains of the over- 
ture. Out of the silence it comes, faint and far away, but 
unwavering, sweet with the hope and promise of peace. 
To Phinehas, the Lord gave this word: “Wherefore say, 
Behold I give unto him my covenant of peace, . . . because 
he was zealous for his God” (Num. 25:12, 13). This 
same covenant of peace is extended to everyone in every 
age who is “zealous for his God.” The conditions are laid 
down; the theme is set. Through the checkered history 
of God’s dealings with His people, its clear notes rise and 
fall in a beautiful silver cadence, guiding and inspiring 
the hearts of men through the darkest night. 


Zz 


That pulsating strain of peace threads its way through 
the years. Other voices are added; melody becomes har- 
mony. We approach the palace of King David. Israel’s 
sweet singer, now old, tired, worn with his many tribu- 
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Overture of Peace 


—A Fantasy 





lations and wars, gazes out 
across the picturesque city 
nestled in the Judean foot- 
hills. Solomon, reigning in 
his stead, would lead the na- 
tion of God in righteousness, 
or such was his hope. His 
lips move in prayer. 

“Give the king thy judg- 
ments, O God, and thy right- 
eousness unto the king’s 
son.” 

As David speaks, he en- 
visions the future Kingdom 
of peace and righteousness 
of which the temporal king- 
dom was a type. 

“He shall judge thy people 
with righteousness and thy ~ 
poor with judgment. In his—~_ 
days shall the righteous 
flourish, and abundance of 
peace so long as the moon 
endureth.” 

Ah, the glorious theme of peace rises and swells, 
breathing hope to a weary heart. A lover of peace, the 
warlike career which had been thrust upon him had made 
him unworthy to fulfill his fondest dream, the building 
of the house of the Lord. Yet through it all the music of 
the Future sounds in his ears. It is the abiding faith in 
the fulfillment of the plan of God. It is the sustaining 
hope of the Day when the King of kings shall reign and 
peace shall spread over the whole earth. 

“He shall have dominion also from sea to sea, and from 
the river unto the ends of the earth” (Ps. 72:1, 2, 7, 8). 


<r 


The major chord, deep and confident, rises to beauty, 
rich in its fullness in the days of the Prophets. Amid evil 
times, assailed by troubles, the land ravaged by enemies 
and war, Isaiah sang with mighty voice proclaiming the 
golden age of Peace: 

“And it shall come to pass in the last days, that the 
mountain of the Lord’s house shall be established in the 
top of the mountains, and shall be exalted above the hills; 
and all nations shall flow unto it. And many people shall 
go and say, Come ye, and let us go up to the mountain of 
the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob; and he will 
teach us of his ways, and we will walk in his paths: for 
out of Zion shall go forth the law, and the word of the 
Lord from Jerusalem. And he shall judge among the na- 
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tions, and shall rebuke many people: and they shall beat 
their swords into plowshares, and their spears into prun- 
inghooks: nation shall not lift up sword against nation, 
neither shall they learn war any more” (2: 2—4). 

This shall be peace on a grand scale: universal peace 
enforced by universal law. 

“For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: 
and the government shall be upon his shoulder: and his 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, . . . The 
Prince of peace. Of the increase of his government and 
peace there shall be no end” (9: 6, 7). 

The great prophetic keynote, like the sustaining tones 
of a mighty organ, held through the ages until it met its 
fulfillment at the birth of the Saviour, Jesus Christ 

Now we hear a fugue, the elaboration of a set theme 
by many instruments in turn. Isaiah the magnificent is 
still the soloist. 

“Behold, a king shall reign in righteousness, and princes 
shall rule in judgment. And the work of righteousness 
shall be peace, and the effect of righteousness quietness 
and assurance forever. And my people shall dwell in a 
peaceable habitation, and in sure dwellings, and in quiet 
resting places” (32:1, 17, 18). 

Though ages have come and gone, the melody grows in 
sweetness and fullness as the years go by. And thus shall 
it swell in all its majestic grandeur till the dawning of 
the day when the Prince of Peace shall come and ring 
the bells of victory proclaiming peace on earth, good will 
toward men. 


SS" 


Chimes! The golden bells of prophecy ring out the 
melody of the Lord’s song in the days of the Prophets, 
and today their message sounds ever louder as their ful- 
fillment draws nearer. 

Micah, the contemporary of Isaiah, rings with meas- 
ured rhythm the identical prophecy of his fellow Prophet: 


“.. and they shall beat their swords into plowshares, - 


and their spears into pruninghooks: nation shall not lift 
up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war any 
more. But they shall sit every man under his vine and 
under his fig tree; and none shall make them afraid: for 
the mouth of the Lord of hosts hath spoken it” (Micah 
4: 1—4). 

The harmony of these two great artists is not to be 
considered lightly, for they strike a chord of peace full 
of special meaning for those living in the last days. 

What a peace that shall be to enjoy! 

Again, Isaiah’s theme of the birth of the Prince of 
Peace is elaborated by Micah! 

“But thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, though thou be little 
among the thousands of Judah, yet out of thee shall he 
come forth unto me that is to be ruler in Israel” (5: 2). 

Zephaniah, the next of the Prophets in point of time, 
takes up the theme in a chorus of praise, inviting all who 
hear to join in the glad song: 

“Sing, O daughter of Zion, shout O Israel; be glad 
and rejoice with all the heart, O Jerusalem... . The king 
of Israel, even the Lord, is in the midst of thee, thou shalt 
not see evil any more” (3:14, 15). 

Here the overture of peace glides into a thoughtful, 
more solemn movement, for in that reign of peace and 
righteousness, the inhabitants shall not see evil any more. 


This demands control of the evils within ourselves in- 
dividually. The ideal world of peace shall be only to those 
who “depart from evil, and do good; seek peace and pur- 
sue it.” The blessing of everlasting peace shall be only 
to the upright: “Mark the perfect man, and behold the 
upright: for the end of that man is peace.” 

A world filled with God’s glory, men and women at 
peace with God, shall be the ultimate of the plan of salva- 
tion, the true meaning and fulfillment of peace and good 


will to men. 


And now another guest conductor appears on the stage, 
a stern, capable, solitary figure. Here in the dark days of 
the Captivity, Jeremiah takes up the Lord’s song, in- 
spiring the hearts of a few—a “remnant’—to look be- 
yond the enveloping shadows of war, pestilence, poverty, 
and famine. Listen to the comforting notes. How they 
lift the drooping heart! 

“Behold the days come, saith the Lord, that I will raise 
unto David a righteous branch, and a King shall reign 
and prosper, and shall execute judgment and justice in 
the earth. In his days Judah shall be saved, and Israel 
shall dwell safely” (23:5, 6). 

Sweeter is its melody now to those who have ears tu 
listen than when first the Prophet gave voice to the prom- 
ise of Jehovah, for soon—soon now shall it meet its ful- 
fillment. The Eternal has spoken. A King shall reign and 
Israel shall dwell safely in peace and quietude. 


“How can we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land?” 
was the question. Rather, how could the hearts of the 
faithful fail to sing that anthem of peace and hope as did 
Daniel the Prophet? Was not the Angel Gabriel, who stood 
in the presence of God, holding the baton, directing that 
movement of the Peace Overture? 

Hark! Its majestic tones on the air are swelling! 

“And in the days of these kings shall the God of heaven 
set up a kingdom, which shall never be destroyed, and 
the kingdom shall not be left to other people, but it shall 
break in pieces and consume all these kingdoms, and it 
shall stand forever. ... And the kingdom and dominion 
and the greatness of the kingdom under the whole heaven 
shall be given to the people of the saints of the most 
High, whose kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and all 
dominions shall serve and obey him” (Dan. 2: 44; 7: 27). 

Amidst the rebuilding of the house of God at Jeru- 
salem, the enthusiastic and encouraging Prophet Hag- 
gai conducts his portion of the overture. Listen! the 
music rises with a vast crescendo till the earth trembles 
with the sound. 

“Yet, once, it is a little while, and I will shake the heav- 
ens, and the earth, and the sea, and the dry land; and I 
wil] shake all nations, and the Desire of all nations shall 
come: and I will fill this house with glory, saith the Lord 
of hosts. ... And in this place will I give PEACE, saith the 
Lord of hosts” (Hag. 2:6, 7, 9). 

Who is this—the Desire of all nations, that shall come 
and dispense peace? It is none other than the Prince of 
Peace, Christ, the rightful heir to the throne of David. 

In this same period in history, the Prophet Zechariah 
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adds a sublime contribution to the magnificent whole: 

“Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion; shout, O daugh- 
ter of Jerusalem: behold, thy King cometh unto thee: he 
is just, and having salvation; lowly, and riding upon an 
ass, and upon a colt the foal of an ass. And I will cut off 
the chariot from Ephraim, and the horse from Jeru- 
salem, and the battle bow shall be cut off: and he shall 
speak peace unto the heathen: and his dominion shall be 
from sea even to sea, and from the river even unto the 
ends of the earth” (9:9, 10). 

With the Kingdom of Christ extending from sea to sea, 
the nations conquered and disarmed, there shall be no 
opportunity for an aggressor to arise. During the millen- 
nial reign, the happy subjects need not stray from Di- 
vine law, for the promise is, “Thine ears shall hear a 
word behind thee, saying, This is the way, walk ye in it, 
when ye turn to the right hand, and when ye turn to the 
left” (Isa. 30:21). 


Se 


The melody vibrates on a fragile silver thread, pianis- 
simo, as the note of prophecy holds sweet and clear 
through Roman rule and oppression. It continues to hold, 
though the priesthood becomes vile and corrupted. And 
then, swelling in a lofty cadenza, the sweetest music mor- 
tals ever heard, bursts forth upon the ears of shepherds: 

“Unto you is born this day in the city of David a Sav- 
iour, which is Christ the Lord.” 

“Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good 
will toward men.” 

Messiah the Prince, He who was destined to rule the 
earth and bring peace to the people, was born that night. 
The hearts of the faithful swell in rapture at the birth 
of the Saviour of whom Prophets and Sages had sung. 

At last He had come, their radiant hope who would 
bring to their weary hearts peace and rest and quietude. 
The music is bright and joyous in those days as the future 
King of earth walks among men. 

We hear the exultant shouts of “Hosanna” from the 
throng entering Jerusalem. “Blessed is the King of Israel 
that cometh in the name of the Lord. Peace in heaven, 
and glory in the highest!” The very air is charged with 
expectancy, and then—amid the joy we catch a somber 
undertone, for this is not the grand finale to the Overture 
of Peace. There in His mortal career, the Prince of Peace 
must Himself learn the lesson of submission and obedi- 
ence, before He can dispense peace to the people. 

Facing execution, a doomed man does not usually ex- 
emplify happiness, joy, or peace. Yet the Son of God, an 
innocent man, in the face of a cruel death, spoke of love, 
of peace, of comfort, and rejoicing. It was the dominant 
chord of His farewell message as He joined His voice to 
that grand theme of the ages. 

“Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you; 
not as the world giveth, give I unto you” (John 14:27). 

The mood of the music changes suddenly. Sadness and 
then joy as His faithful followers witnessed the cruci- 
fixion and then the triumphant resurrection of Christ. 
And still—the time had not yet arrived for the great 
peace on earth to be fulfilled. 

A sad note and seemingly discordant was sounded when 
the disciples saw their Hope of Peace ascending to heaven. 
Then the angels’ message rang forth strong and reassur- 


ing to their hearts and ours, of the day of peace when 

“This same Jesus which is taken up from you into 
heaven shall so come in like manner as ye have seen him 
go into heaven” (Acts 1:11). 

As the Apostles went forth to preach the Gospel in His 
name, the hope of peace rang out to the world. Listen 
again to its sweet melody: 

“Now the Lord of peace himself give you peace always 
by all means” (II Thess. 3: 16). 


ZF 


Silent were the instruments, hushed the grand overture 
of peace. For twelve long centuries the measures of rest 
in the music were harsh and foreboding. And then, be- 
yond the darkness during which no man could read the 
score of the Lord’s song, there arose a conductor of the 
last days to take up the broken melody. Faintly at first, 
then with growing confidence, like the sound of a trumpet 
the overture pealed forth in stronger, ever purer tones. 

Purity of heart, an inner cleansing, was the clarion 
note. This wouid bring inward peace, and a right to enter 
that age of peace and plenty would be ours eternally. 


SS—_ 


Today our ears are filled with the din of war. Drums 
rolling—trumpets blasting—cymbals crashing! The in- 
sistent clash of arms is mixed with armament for more 
terrible cataclysms. The minor chords and suspensions 
of uncertainty and apprehension describe a horrible sense 
of fear. But through and above the rising clamor can be 
heard a counter melody of hope—simple, sweet, melodious. 
A few courageous followers of the Master take up the 
overture of peace and carry it on with clear and loving 
tones. And through the tumult and strife, the melody of 
ordered lives, of souls striving lawfully for peace, pierces 
the gloom and ascends to the throne of God. 


B= 


Hearken once again! It is the final movement—that for 
which all Nature has waited almost six thousand years. 
The mighty overture swells in strains majestic as we lis- 
ten again to the Revelator touching the heavenly chords. 
The tempo quickens, as the Divine plan moves swiftly to 
its consummation. Now the music beggars all description 
as it peals out in awesome tones, like the voice of many 
waters, and as a mighty thundering, the wonders of that 
future Kingdom when peace shall overspread the scene 
and happiness shall fill the hearts of the sons of men. 

“And every creature which is in heaven, and on the 
earth, and under the earth, and such as are in the sea, 
and all that are in them, heard I saying, Blessing, and 
honor, and glory, and power, be unto him that sitteth 
upon the throne, and unto the Lamb for ever and ever” 
(Rev. 5:13). 

With one voice the inhabitants arise to acclaim the 
Son of God as King of kings and Lord of lords. The song 
of Peace shall burst forth from the ends of the earth, 
blending with the song of angels, “Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.” 

World without end—Amen! [END] 
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Meditations 
On the Word 


“Walk about Zion, and go round about her: tell the towers 
thereof” (Psalm 48: 12). 


In Scriptural times cities were walled. A man walled 
in his home. This was necessary as a safety measure. 
Communities did not care to spend the money to main- 
tain law enforcement groups as we do today; hence each 
city or town, as well as each individual home, needed a 
wall to keep thieves and intruders out. Therefore it was 
not surprising that the Psalmist, when wishing to express 
the security the Mighty God provides, should allude to 
the walls and towers of his beloved city, Jerusalem. 

The wall provided security. The Lord our God provides 
much more: security through life, and provision for an 
enduring life in the world to come. God is a “sun and 
shield” to all who walk uprightly. “The eternal God is 
thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms” 
(Deut. 33: 27). He is a wall and bulwark: “Salvation will 
God appoint for walls and bulwarks.” He is the keeper 
of the peace for us: “Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, 
whose mind is stayed on thee” (Isa. 26:1, 3). He gives 
security to the clean of hands: “Thou shalt be secure, be- 
cause there is hope; yea, thou shalt dig about thee, and 
thou shalt take thy rest in safety” (Job 11:18). 

The towers rising above the walls of Jerusalem empha- 
sized the wall’s strength. They were symbols of endur- 
ance, of impregnability. They were provisioned to be used 
as refuges if the rest of the wall should be carried by as- 
sault. From their safety a sally might be organized, or a 
siege withstood until help arrived. The towers were in- 
dividual high points that could easily be seen, and counted; 
they towered high above the massive walls that supported 
them. The entire wall could not be the height of the 
tower, else there could be no towers. For strength the 
walls were buttressed, and the more massive the buttress, 
the higher the tower extending about it could be. It is 
also true that God’s strong city has towers, men and wom- 
en who tower far above the ordinary, though loyal, in- 
dividuals making up the body of the wall. 

The Apostle Paul was one such tower. The hope of end- 
less life so strengthened him that no trial or misfortune 
could overwhelm him; no physical affliction could get 
him down; no conflict, however hazardous, could dismay 
him. He allowed no task, however great, to daunt him; 
but his reaction to every challenge was: “I can do all 
things through Christ which strengtheneth me” (Phil. 
4:13). He was altogether too great a tower of strength 
to succumb to any kind of trial. He was persuaded that 
“neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, 
nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor 
height, nor depth, nor any other creature,” should be able 
to separate him from the love of God, which is the keep- 
ing of His commandments (Rom. 8: 38, 39). 

Peter and John proved themselves towers of strength 
when, shortly after Pentecost, they said to the council: 
“Whether it be right in the sight of God to hearken unto 
you more than unto God, judge ye. For we cannot but 


speak the things which we have seen and heard” (Acts 
4:19, 20). They had preached through Jesus the resur- 
rection from the dead; they also had healed a lame man 
in the temple. Now the Sadducees, displeased at their 
preaching of Christ, came upon them and jailed them 
until the next morning. When brought to trial and threat- 
ened, the following day, Peter and John uttered the afore- 
mentioned brave words. 

Joseph was a tower of strength when as a youth he 
was sold into slavery by his jealous brethren. Later, when 
exposed to a temptation of the most demoralizing nature, 
as a young man of integrity and high moral stature he 
stood firmly and unflinchingly for the right, loyal to his 
master, and to his God. Joseph also revealed great moral 
stature in another situation which arose a little later in 
his life. He was one of the few men who could stand 
prosperity as well as adversity. After languishing in 
prison for a number of years on charges that were en- 
tirely fraudulent, he was brought out of prison and raised 
to the second highest position in the Egyptian govern- 
ment. Only the Pharaoh himself was above him. In this 
position he behaved himself as wisely and with the same 
godly humility as when he had endured his unjust re- 
tention in prison. 

We must not fail to count Daniel and his three brave 
Hebrew comrades among the towers of strength. The lat- 
ter, when they dared to defy the king of Babylon and re- 
fused to worship the image he had set up on the Plain of 
Dura; and the former, when Darius the Mede forbade 
anyone to pray to any other god but the king, Daniel 
prayed three times daily before the open window toward 
Jerusalem as he had done before. He was not afraid. 

And Moses the great Emancipator was a tower of 
strength. No weakling could have challenged Pharaoh 
again and again to let God’s people go as did he. Only a 
strong man could have brought the Children of Israel 
through the Wilderness and safe to the gateway to the 
promised land. The people were just out of slavery, an 
undisciplined and unwieldy body of people. They were 
stubborn, rebellious, unappreciative, unmindful of their 
singular deliverance. Yet in forty years under his leader- 
ship Moses had forged them into a homogeneous body of 
people capable of self-government. 

The listing of God’s mighty ones in Hebrews 11 depicts 
a notable array of “towers.”’ And who can deny that in 
our own generation and time there are towers among the 
living and towers among the sleeping. Not all towers are 
of the same height. Not all towers silhouette themselves 
against the horizon with the same vividness, yet they may 
be a tower of strength to someone. “We who are strong 
ought to bear the infirmities of the weak,” said the Apos- 
tle Paul. That is the same as saying, we who are strong 
should be towers of strength to those less strong; we 
should be a visible landmark or guidepost to those not 
sure of the way to go. Let us stiffen our Christian fiber, 
“strengthen the weak hands and confirm the feeble 
knees.” Let us re-enforce our too flexible spines so we can 
stand erect that all who observe us can see at a glance 
that we are a tower worthy of emulation, a tower that 
will ultimately enhance the beauty of the wall of the 
spiritual Jerusalem on whose walls will be inscribed the 
names of the twelve tribes of spiritual Israel, and whose 
twelve gates will bear the names of the twelve Apostles 
of the Lamb. |xND] 


































































































































































































I’m thinking about some little folks 
Who live near-by down on my street; 


I’m thinking-—-now do you suppose, 
A very little man like me 


Their Mamma watches them quite close, F he Could ever turn around and grow 

And always keeps them clean and neat. ) (\ A little “model” child to be? 

ae } 

They always seem so happy, too, / J Y, ' I know I'd always have to say 

And very busy every day; a 4) My “thank you’s,” yes, and “if you please,” 
I’ve never seen them snarl or pout, ) - Wh And be polite to everyone 

And all their chores seem just like play. \ 2 we / For my Mom says they’re the golden keys. 
They sweep the porch and steps and walk. B “i e/ When some smal! job I’m told to do, 

First one, and then the other; [~~ a VIS I’d have to mind right on the dot; 
The little girl just seems to love Fee — Fd For if J didn’t do it then, 

To be good to her brother. e J Se a I’d clear forget it, like as not. 

- ee | 

I heard our neighbor tell my Mom, a m / I’m thinking—-well it’s New Year’s now, 

When she was at our house one day, 7) Perhaps V’ll just make up my mind; 
That those are “model” children, sure, —~ 


In the white house across the way. 


I’\) start right in this very day 
To be what’s called the “model” kind, 


A MESSAGE FROM A BOY WHO KNEW JESUS 


HAVE come here today to greet all the boys and girls 

who are interested in knowing more about Jesus. The 
very first thing I want to say is “Happy New Year to all 
of you.” 

I am the lad, you remember, who gave my lunch to 
Jesus when He fed the big crowd of 5,000 people. I thought 
that perhaps you would like to hear my little story of 
how I got to meet Jesus. I only wish you could have seen 
Him and talked with Him, too. 

It was at this very time of year that I first met the 
Teacher from Galilee. I was living in one of the villages 
by that lake. It was a beautiful spring day, as beautiful 
as you can imagine. The birds were singing in the trees, 
and flowers were blooming everywhere on the hillsides 
and in the vales. Not just a few flowers but about 2,500 
kinds of them, all blooming at once, and oh, what sweet 
perfume filled the air! The fresh green grass felt soft 
like velvet to my bare feet as I ran skipping up and down 
the hill. And because I was going fishing for the day I 
was as happy as the birds. I had my little basket with 
me which contained my simple lunch, which, if you re- 
member, was five little barley loaves (perhaps you would 
call them biscuits) and two small, dried fishes. 

As I seldom met anybody on this side 
of the lake, I was surprized to see large 
crowds of people coming in my direc- 
tion. Then I remembered the feast of 
the Passover was nigh, for crowds of 
people like these came to the feast every 
year. But never before had they come 
up this side of the lake. I was curious to 
know what was going on, so ] followed 
the crowd. From all I could hear, they ; 
were going to see a good man named AP 
Jesus. Some believed He would make 
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their sick ones well, while others wanted to see the mir- 
acles He did; a few wanted to learn more from Him about 
God. 

Soon we came to a quiet place among the hills where a 
great many people already were gathered, Like any other 
boy would do, I edged my way through the crowd of peo- 
ple until ] was right in the center where | could see Jesus’ 
face and talk to His disciples. Right away I thought He 
was a wonderful man; His voice was so kind. 

It grew late in the afternoon and the sun began to hide 
behind some of the hills, but the crowd did not seem to 
notice, so happy were they to have their sick ones healed. 

Finally one of the Apostles asked Jesus how these 
people could get their supper, for there was no near-by 
place to buy food. 

hen Andrew, Simon Peter’s brother who was stand- 
ing beside me, said, “There is a lad here which hath five 
barley loaves and two smal) fishes, but what are they 
among so many?” At this I stepped right forward and 
set my lunch basket down at Jesus’ feet. How glad I was 


that ] eould hep even 2 little‘ Yor know how e Cited 
Lat Could eip, even a ite. JU SROW DOW exXclted 


I must have been to carry my lunch al] day and forget 
r « 7 ~ ree « . * ‘ " “4 ‘ 
to eat, for ] was always hungry! 


Then Jesus commanded the Apostles 
to make a!]] the people sit down « 
grass in companies of fifty. You re- 
member they numbered 5,000 in all, not 


counting the women and children. Jesus 


nd Tie 
745 WE 


then took my loaves and blessed them 
He broke them into twelve pleees and 
vave a plece of bread and a piece of fish 
to each of the Apostles. They broke 

——— from this and gave to the people 
ee ts al) had enough. The people were aston- 


7 } 
dV 


U 
voy ‘ toy «  « ‘ 0.0 4] “A 
isned, Ior as they ate of the vread and 
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fish it seemed to increase in their hands. They marvelled! 

I think the people ate more that day than they did at 
the feast. Everybody seemed so hungry! Even I ate more 
lunch than I had brought. 

At last Jesus told them to gather up what was left 
over. You know how much that was, don’t you? Twelve 
whole basketfuls! You can imagine how happy I was 
that I had forgotten to eat my lunch; but who could have 
dreamed it would feed a great crowd of 5,000 people! 

This was indeed a wonderful miracle. As the sun went 
out of sight behind the hills and the multitude arose and 
turned homeward, they kept saying to themselves, “This 
is of a truth the Prophet that should come into the world.” 

I, too, hurried home to tell my mother all about the 
things [ had seen and heard that day. Never did I forget 
them. It made me a better boy from that day on. 

Now if you children will be good and obedient to your 
parents as Jesus was, you too will grow up to be like 
Jesus and live with Him in His Kingdom right on this 
earth. 





A GREAT EXPECTATION 
(Continued from page 9) 
drives out fear, the message of a Saviour. 

On that first Christmas night in Bethlehem, a Baby 
lay in the arms of a maid from Nazareth. None but the 
handful of folk who gathered round the stable of the inn, 
knew or cared that this Child was born. Nevertheless, in 
Him there entered into the world a power beside which 
the power of all other men should be revealed as only 
tawdriness. 

This Child grew up in Nazareth. He worked beside 
Joseph in his carpenter shop until He was thirty years of 
age, and then for three years He was an itinerant 
Preacher. He never wrote a book. He never had a family. 
He never traveled beyond two hundred miles from the 
place where He was born. He never did any of the things 
that usually accompanied greatness. He had no creden- 
tials but Himself. He had nothing to do with this world 
except to diffuse upon it the power of His divine manhood. 

While still a young man, the tide of public opinion 
turned against Him. His friends ran away; one denied 
Him and another betrayed Him. He was turned over to 
His enemies, went through the mockery of a trial and 
was nailed upon the cross between two thieves. When He 
was dead, He was taken down and placed in a borrowed 
grave through the pity of a friend. His sepulcher was 
sealed by order of Pilate at the request of His enemies, 
but the angel of the Lord raised Him to life. 

Today we look upon Him as being far beyond anyone 
who was born, lived or died as other men. The march of 
time has not diminished the luster of His name, His 
deeds or example; while the supremacy of the spiritual 
and the essential equality of all men in His sight are the 
fruitful conceptions which have sprung directly from His 
teachings and which still have an unexhausted force to 
right earth’s wrongs in the near future. This is He of 
whom Moses and the Prophets spoke: Jesus Christ, the 
King of kings. 

Although His physical form has been hid from view 
since He breathed a tender, last farewell to His disciples 
and the azure sky closed upon Him, yet there is a link 
between that day far past and the grand future, a bond 


which leaps across the dark present as the golden rays of 
sunrise leap from mountaintop to mountaintop. It is the 
proclamation of the angels on Olivet, “Ye men of Galilee, 
why stand ye gazing up into heaven? This same Jesus, 
which is taken up from you into heaven, shall so come in 
like manner as ye have seen him go into heaven.” 

Through the power of His life, resurrection and prom- 
ised return, a dying world is given hope. We have seen 
darkness dispelled and light burst forth into the lives of 
those who have followed in His footsteps. And now we 
behold the acts of one great drama continued through the 
centuries, all tending to one grand development accord- 
ing to a divine plan; and in the closing scene we shall 
behold the One whose birth we commemorate crowned 
King of that new creation. 

At the Annunciation the Angel Gabriel told Mary: 
“He shall be great, and shall be called the Son of the 
Highest: and the Lord God shall give unto him the throne 
of his father David: and he shall reign over the house of 
Jacob forever; and of his kingdom there shall be no end.” 
This new order is a part of God’s eternal plan, and man- 
kind will find to their sorrow that their feeble organiza- 
tion can never stay its execution and prolong the misery 
with which they have filled the world for so many thou- 
sands of years. 

Throughout the passing years, how sweet to the faith- 
ful have been the thoughts that cluster around Bethle- 
hem, heralding as it did the birth and life of our King, 
the promised Messiah; but richer still is our privilege, 
since we have lived to see the day dawning when there 
will be some standing here which shall not taste death 
till they see the Son of Man coming again in power and 
great glory. It is the silver lining among the clouds when 
we look upon the world’s dark picture, beholding the 
great degradation of morals among all nations which has 
followed this age of doubt and unbelief. 

Iniquity seems to have run its course to the very far- 
thest goal; crime has become universal, and the world 
finds no peace or remedy for the horror and ruin it is 
causing many a heart. Remorse itself seems exhausted, 
so that men are past feeling. There is a callosity of the 
heart, a petrifying of the moral sense, while wealth and 
education afford not the slightest help to a world already 
within circles whose center is a destructive whirlpool. 
The crumbling powers of man but mark the closing days 
of Gentile times, and the darkness before the dawn is but 
the herald of the coming Kingdom of which Jesus is the 
chief. Then verily the words of the Man of Galilee will 
be fulfilled, His power and dominion, royalty and king- 
ship shall fill the earth with His laws righteous, His of- 
ficers peace, and His reign glorious and forever. 

The signs that mark the times and seasons of the com- 
ing of the King of the earth are rapidly fulfilling before 
our eyes with the utmost precision. “The Eternal’s great 
day is near, near, speeding apace!”’ As shone that starry 
light in Bethlehem of old, that Star of Faith is shining 
brightly, constantly penetrating every storm. The path 
of the faithful will grow brighter and brighter as did 
Simeon’s, for they are in the direct ray of that star. They 
can see their great expectation nearing; and, as truly 
as He ever trod the earth, He is coming the second time 
to fulfill the angels’ song of sweetest promise on the night 
of His birth, and cause earth’s troubles to be hushed at 
last in the calm of universal peace. [END] 
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iné, the late summer then ushered in the T= 
ripe olives. In a humble way the olive played a 
important role at harvesttime, for it supplied the homes 
with oil, not only for food, but also as a fuel for lighting 
purposes. Without oil for religious rituals, there would 
have been no lights for the feast days, no lighted Sab- 
bath lamps, and no sacred anointings. Verily, much de- 
pended upon the gathering of the ripe olive berry. 

Women and children helped with the harvesting. With 
happy songs and chantings, the family groups made their 
way from the village to the hillsides, where, on terraced 
slopes, the olive orchards flourished. Weighed down with 
ripened fruit, the gnarled and twisted olive trees waited 
to be relieved of their precious burden. Merrily, the chil- 
dren’s voices rang out as trees were shaken and beaten 
with long poles to loosen the fruit and bring it to the 
ground, where it was gathered into baskets. 

Each olive orchard had its crushing pit and also a 
press. The pit was a deep basin chiseled out of a huge 
rock. Here the gathered olives were poured. Over the 
olive berries a heavy stone weight, resembling a millstone, 
was rolled. Being round, the weight was placed on edge 
and then rolled like a wheel on a central pivot and guided 
by a shaft. Round and round turned the stone, breaking, 
bruising and crushing the olives, seeds and all. 

When all the berries were broken through and through, 
the bruised mass was carefully transferred to the press. 
This press was also cut out of solid rock, with a depres- 
sion in the bottom where the oil accumulated drop by 
drop and ran out by way of a spout into waiting contain- 
ers. Great pressure was needed to extract the oil from 
the broken berry. Harder and harder bore down the pres- 
sure until the result was a rich flow of golden oil. 

“Gethsemane” means “oil press.” 

It was in the Garden of Gethsemane that Jesus passed 
through the oil press of affliction. He was crushed and 
wounded and became oil for the healing of humanity. He 
was crushed when the people of His own nation turned 
against Him; wounded when His own disciples, His dear- 
est friends, deserted and denied Him. In the greatest of 
pressures He would not deny the truth concerning Him- 
self (John 18: 33—37). Whether in the throes of pain 
or anguish, His theme was always “Not my will, O Lord, 
but thine, be done.” He willingly suffered afflictions that 
aspiring Christians might be blessed by His example of 
righteousness. His life of wholehearted submission filled 
His heavenly Father’s cruse with the finest of oil; in 
other words His holy example provided a perfect pattern 
for all succeeding generations. 

All the noblest Bible characters were bruised and 
scourged and pressed by many trials. Yet in all their af- 
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Men iehly the-golden oil of cour- 
protMerly. kindness. In the darkest 

m/overlooked the suffering and 
J SSH) gies fch -was to come. The Apostle 
Paul wrote, “We kmogemsofrew,-yet our joy is inextin- 
guishable. We have “a ng to bless ourselves with’ yet 
we bless many othefs W¥th-true riches” (II Cor. 6:10, 
Phillips). - 

Afflictions do not come upon a Christian by chance, but 
by studied direction. God subjects His most loyal serv- 
ants to special afflictions. The heavenly Father knows 
the strength of His children. He has measured before- 
hand their resources and the last ounce of oil they can 
produce. Have you talents and qualities that God can use? 
He would develop and promote those qualities to a greater 
degree. Do not grieve if He chooses to meet you in the 
Garden of your Gethsemane. Do not be dismayed if He 
puts you through ordeals and hard places, and crushing 
presses. It is His special method of producing saints and 
overcomers. The greater the affliction, the smoother and 
richer will flow the oil of compassion from your soul. 

The blessing in the olive lies dormant until the oil is 
extracted. We shall never be oil for the healing of the 
nations until all residue of the self life is cast away. That 
Adamic nature, with its stony and flinty heart, must be 
crushed and broken; all self-importance must be shat- 
tered; all stubbornness torn out of our lives, and the hard 
crust of our natural ways pressed into full surrender. 
Then, and only then, will start flowing the fragrant oil 
of humility. 

So, let the spirit of the outward man be crushed and 

broken, 

But the life of the inner man—never! 

This crushing and pressing does not go on indefinitely. 
It continues only until the olive gives out the soothing 
rhythm of flowing oil. And when the penitent and con- 
trite heart yields to the Master’s will, there is no more 
struggle, no more conflict, no more strife, only the peace- 
ful blessing of gentle submission. To Jesus, after the ex- 
cruciating crucifixion, there came the glorious resurrec- 
tion, 

All day long the millstone turns, 
And the fruit is crushed by the stone; 
O child of God, are you crushed by trial, 
In affliction do you suffer alone? 


Remember, this is your Gethsemane 
And Christ watches with you there, 

He will not suffer one ounce of weight 
More than your strength can bear. 


He knows how heavy the weight must be, 
How long to let it press, 

Ere He can gather the precious oil 
In deeds of righteousness. 


Triumphant Morn 


Over the city broodeth the night, 
Moonlight dispels the gloom. 

Deep in a garden, faintly the light 
Toucheth a rock-hewn tomb. 

Angels unseen have come 

Down from their home so fair, 

To guard in their might 

That tomb through the night, 

For the Treasure of heav'n resteth there. 


Night wears on, and the morning light 
Soon shall gleam across the sky, 

From the city’s gate see yon little band 
Hasten forth where shadows lie, 

How they wonder in their weakness 
How they question! 

“Who shall roll the stone away?” 


Soldiers with fear as dead men become, 
Awed by a wondrous sight. 

See! earth is trembling! 

Angels appear, clad in their glory bright! 
Fair resurrection morn! 

Joy doth thy gates unclose; 

For death fled away 

At dawn of the day 

When the world’s great Redeemer arose! 


Over and over, music is ringing 
Down through the aisles of time. 
“Darkness is past, 

Light dawns at last!” 

Ring out a gladsome chime! 
Over and over, music is ringing 
Down through the aisles of time. 
“Darkness is past, 

Light dawns at last!” 

Death’s terrors gone, 

Freedom is born! 

Triumphant morn. 











